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RETIREMENT. 



W. WMmr^ PfM9r^ Oiln* 



IN presenting this small volume of poems to the 
public, the writer has but little to remark by way of 
pre&ce. He would just observe, that bs he has fte- 
qaentlf been solicited hy his friends for manuscript 
copies of his various little efiiisions, he has at length 
beea mduced to commit them to the press. 



As to the question respecting their merits or domerito, 
that be must leave to the decision of his readers ; though 
he trusts they will not meet with a less favoniable re- 
oepdm in the form which they now asume, than 
when they wfflv only in manuscript. .■ ^'i 



It will soon be seen, on qKuing the book, that^ 
writer's matunoits accord with those professed by th« 
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Society of Friends; and that he occasionally allndes 
to that toiemn silence which so frequently obtaioa in 
their meetings. 

Now, as this silent mode of worship is but little 
uoderatood, and not uofrequently ridiculed by those 
who are not in the habit of attending ttoir meetings, 
he has thought it advisable to append something ex- 
plaaatory on the subject at the end of the volume; and 
in seeidng after a suitable extract, he has not been 
able to find any tiling so appropriate as the excellent 
chapter on " Silent Worship," in that invaluable work 
entided " ObservalianB on the Peculiarities o( the So- 
cie^ of Friendsi" by Joseph John Gumcy, who haa 
very kindly permitted him to enrich his little book 
vrith a re-print of the sanie. In perusing which, the 
dandid reader will observe, that a silent waiting upoii 
God; nnd secretly seeking after the inward motions and 
matoifestations of Lb Spirit, Ls no uureasonahU ser- 
vice; and tliat they who hove been led to odbpt thia 
truly divine and spiritual kmd of devotion, are not a 
people who foUoi^cnnnijigly devised fables; but; leav- 
ing the shadow for the substance — the form for the 



PREFACE. YU 



pow0r — and the outward and visible sign, for the 
inward and spiritual grace, — ^they feel themselves pe- 
culiarly £Bivoured in having been called to withdraw 
themselves from the observance of all outward rites 
and ceremonies, to that inward and spiritual worship 
which the lap of Truth itself pronounced to be so truly 
acceptable in the divine sight. 

"The hour cometh, and now is, when the true 
worshippers shall worship the Father in spirit and in 
truth : for the Father seeketh such to worship him. 
God is a Spirit, and they that worship him, must 
worshif^him in spirit and in truth." 

Oiley, 2l8i of^th Month, 1829. 




ON FIRST ATTENDING FRIENDS UEETINUS. 



" Their ilreagth it to tit still." 

AND have at length my wand'ring feet 
Been led to where thy servants moet ! 
How sweet to sil in silence there. 
And offer up the secret prayer ! 
Oh ! wfteD, Lord, this heart of steel. 
And let me thy sweet mercy feel; 
Disperse the clouds of every sin. 
And love divine reveal within. 



3 HOURS OF RETIREMENT. 

What though no preacher's voice should sound. 
Yet oft a still small voice is found. 
To whisper comfort, and impart 
Its secret teachings to the heart; 
Teachings by which Ahnightjr Grace 
Trains up the soul tp holmess, — 
Bids all our sins and sorrows cease, 
And calms the mind with faeavenlj peace. 
Then, silence, solemn dlence reign ! 
Be stilly mj soul, thy thoughis restrain ! 
Strength may'st thou find in sitting still. 
And thus be taught th' Almighty will. 



HOUbB OF ttETIREMENT. 



THE STILI. SMALL VOICE. 

THE raging wind blew a most terrible blast. 
And, as o'er the hills and the valleys it past. 

Destruction and waste left behind : 
It rent the firm rocks, and the mountaina uptoce. 
While tho white foaming ocean did fearfully roar ; 

But Jehovah was not in the wind. 

Then trembled the earth, and it dreadfully shook, 
With ruin and death man and boast overtook ; 

But a word from the Lord never came : 
Next followed a fire, and all, in amaze. 
Whole cities beheld in a terrible blase ; 

But Jehovah was not in the flarae. 



At length there proceeded a smiit quiet voice, — 
No soft malting music could thus so rejoice ; 

It was the sweet voice of the Lord. 
Elijah, enraptured with heavenly grace. 
In his wide-spreading mantle then cover'd his face, 

And Jehovah in silence adored \ 
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HOURS OF RETIREBIENT. 



III. 



CORPUS NON ANIMAM MORS 8TERN1T 

8PIRITUS INTRAT CCELUM, 
DUM CORPUS TERRA RENIONA TE61T. 



THOUGH chains of death the body bind, 
Unfettered is the heaven-bom mind: 
Down to the earth the mortal tends^ 
The spirit up to heav^i ascends: 
While the frail body wastes away. 
To mingle with its native clay ! 



HOUBS dF REtitlEMi:iilf. 






WBITTEN APTEH MY BETDRN PROM ATTENDING THE 
dOABTERLT MEETING OF FRIENDS AT YORK. 



" Then that Kail Bit lie Ixirdthallf mew llieirttrengl/i." 

TURN, turn away fiom worldly pleasurea ; 

They nongLt hot pain aUbrd ; 
Seek thou, ray soul, for heavenly treasures. 

And wait upon the Lord. 

., t'l' 
How swift the silent moments more, 

When all, with sweet accord, 
Tether meet in sacred love, 

To wmt upon the Lord ! 



O then, my soul, from wand'ring cease, 

And seek the living Word ! 
Fox they shall find true inward peace. 

That wut upon the Lord. 
B3 



HOURS OF RETIREMENT. 

Seek then the Lord, — tcfr He is good ; 

He will his help ofSbrd : 
And they shall have their strength renew'd, 

That wait upon the Lord. 

When will arrive that happy time. 

Which saints of old record, 
When every people, every clime. 

Shall wait upon the Lord ? 

Then, O ye Kings ! bam discord cease, 
And sheath the guilty sword; 

Give to the suffering nations peace, 
To wait upon the Lord. 



HOURS OF BBTIREHENT. 
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LORD, open thou my blinded eyes. 
Thy light divine lei me behold : 

Unto sulvatiDn make me wise. 
And ever keep me in thy fold. 

Unstop my dull end deafen'd ear. 

That 1 may hear the small slill voice : 
Create in me a heart sincere, 
And may I in thy Word rejoice ! 

Enlighten Thon my darken 'd mind, 
All doubts and fears remove away ; 

And grant that I the path may find. 
That leads to everlasting day ! 



HOURS OF HETIREMK^. 



1 icill ttip Ubi in perfect peace trhoit viiad it ilayed an TV 

MY soul would from her Borrows cease. 

To Thee for refuge flee : 
Him wilt Thou keep in pefect peace. 

Whoso mind b slay'd on Thoe. 
Farewell to thia deluded world ! 

Its pided pleasures all I spurn ; 
From me the Siren's cup be faoi^'d. 

To streams of purest joy 1 tarn : 
May then my glowing bosom thrill, 
With sacred tore to do Thy will 1 

Through darkest clouds and thickest gloom, 

The sun will dart its ray : 
And there are joys beyond the tomb; 

Tiiat ne'er will &de away. 
Soon will the Sun of Light arise. 

With faealing in hia balmy wings; 
Who then this transient world would prize, 

Or seek ifs vain delumvo things ? 
Let then each glowing bosom thiill. 
With sacred love to do Thy will ! 



HOURS OF HETIEEMENT. 



OMSES EODBM COGIMUR. 



:mbfr o«r dans, that 



LORD, teach ua bo to count our days, 
That we our hearts may all apply. 

To search out Wisdom's sacred ways, 
And live — that we in peace may die. 

Man is like the withering grass, 

And life is but a fleeting day: 
His health and strengtli, how soon they pass ! 

How soon his beauty fades away ! 

Then let ns all instruction leam ; 

For who, ala^ ! can surely tell, 
How soon it may become his turn 

To bid the parlmg — last FarnoeU.' 
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HOURS OF RETIREMENT. 



VIII. 



** fFhere shall witdom be found? and where ie the place of un- 
dentanding? Behold^ the fear of the Lord, that it wUdom: and to 
depart from evilt ie underetanding" 



WHERE shall Wisdom's pearl be found ? 
Sedc we for knowledge under ground ? 
The earth cries out:— '^ tis not in nv^ :" 
*' Nor is it here/'— replies the ^ea. 
For diamonds, pead8> or purest gold, 
The pearl of price was never sold. 
Where is Wfedom ib^ conceal'd, 
And to whoni the place reveal'd ? 
For Wisdom-^we must seek wMw, 
And knowledge 'vH^io fly from sin. 



HOUBS OF BETntBMENT. 



ANGELA all, with sweet accord. 
Sing and praise the living Lord : 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Id seraphic raplurs lost; 
All that dwell above tbe sky. 
Him exalt, the Lord most high : 
He commanded — Hcavcti was made,- 
Chaos dark his Word obey'd ! 
Sun, and moon, and stara, proclaim, 
Fai and wide, year Maker's name : 
Priuse Him, all ye sons of earth ; 
Bunt, ye deeps, in praises forth : 
Rsjn, and snow, and hid), and fire, 
Let your praise to Heaven aspire ; 
Forked lightning, rolling thunder. 
Him proclaim, the God of wonder 



13 HOURS OF RBTIREMENT. 

Sing his praise, ye lo% hills; 
Grateful flow, ye purling rills : 
Through the vales and listening trees, 
Waft his praise, each whispering breeze : 
Bleating flocks, and lowing kine, 
In his praise with joy combine : 
Sing, ye birds on pinions high. 
Hallelujahs thro' the sky: 
Kings and princes, stand in awe; 
Judges, tremble at his law : 
Down let all the people fall 
Low before the Lord of all : 
Chaont his praise, ye infant tongues ; 
Raise to Heaven your lisping songs : 
Old and young, and rich and poor, 
Great Jehovah's Name adore : 
Joining all in sweet accord, 
Bless and praise the gracious Lord ! 



HOUBS OF RETIREMBNT. 13 



X. 



** Thep thaU not hurt nor destroy inattmp holy mountain," 



LO ! onto us a Child is born. 

To us a Son is given ; 
His Name shall Wonderful be called. 

The Prince of Peace from Heaven. 

For He shall sit on David's throne, . 

His kmgdom shall increase : 
TiU all the world his power shall own, 

And all be love and peace. 

The lamb shall gambol in that day, 

Close by the lion's side ; 
The leopard with the kid shall play, 

And all in peace abide. 

C 



14 HOURS OP RETIREMENT. 



Into the plonghshare they shall beat 
The spear and crael sword ; 

And foes like brethren then shall meet, 
And dwell in sweet accord. 

Every kingdom, every nation, 
Fr()m 4utPpi<d Ijhen sl^dl p^aae : 

For in my holy habitation, 
Shall reign eternal peace 



HQUHS OP RETIREMENT. 1^ 
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XI. 



Sorrow not even as othert which have no hope,"^ 



WHY should we grieve and vainly mourn, 
For days that now will ne'er return, 

Or loss of friends deplore ? 
tjbi us improve th^ p'fe^eht ^e, 
Preparing for that happier clime, 

Whdre fiioodsshall pcort no itiote. 

This life's the so^e of many a trial* 
Supported best by sdf-denial. 

And Christian faith and love : 
We search in vain tins world azbund. 
For that which only oain be £)und 

In realms of bliss abofe. 

The wicked there from troubling cease ; 
For all is love, and joy^ and peace ; 

The weary are at rest : 
Let then the righteous all prepare 
To meet their Saviour in the air, 

And be for ever blest ! 



16 HOUBS OP RETIREHENT. 



XII. 



«« 



I will take the cup ofeakfotion, and coil upon the name efike Lord." 



WHAT ghall I lend^ to the Lord, 

For all his rich supplies. 
Who fiBeds me widi his liTing Word, 

lake manna from the skies ? 

I'll take the cnp of his sabaticm, 

On Him devoutlj call. 
And offer up my adoration 

To Him, the Lord of all. 

And, oh ! thai; in this sacred cause. 
His grace He maj impart. 

And deeply write his holy laws 
Li each devoted heart ! 



HOURS OF RETIREMENT. 
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XIII. 



*' JFhoioever shall drink of the water thai I shall give Am, 

thaU never thirst," 



COME, ye chosen sons and daughters. 
Come unto the Fountain-Head : 

Drink ye of the Well of Waters, 
Feed ye on the living Bread. 

" Come ye'* — cries the Eternal Spirit, 
Freely to the waters come : 

Ye the kingdom shall inherit ; 

Wandering pilgrims, come ye home. 

Earthly food and raiment perish; 

But the manna from ahove, 
The never-dying soul will nourish 

With the food of heavenly love. 

C3 



18 HOURS OP RETIREMENT. 

Come, then, chosen sons and dang^ten, 
Come unto the Fomitam-Head : 

Drink ye of the Well of Waters, 
Feed ye on the living Bread ! 



UOUBS OF RETIREHENT. 



IN Thee, O Lord ! I'd put my trust ; 
Bow down thine ear to me ; 

For Thou art fwthM, tnie and just, 
My fortress Thou shalt be. 

May I thy statutes all fidfil. 
Submit to iby coramanda; 

Whate'er they be — ^they are thy will, 
My times ore in thy hand^. 



How rough soe'er the path I tread. 

Or sleep the heaven-ward way, 
The cross unto the crown will lead. 

And realms of endless day. 
Why should I fear the hoist' rous wa\ 

Or dread the treacherous sands? 
Though sinking, yet thiiie arm can se 

My times are in thy hani^t "'■ 



iBO HOVSS or RETIREUCNT. 



XV. 



** 7^ ojt knoweth hit owner ^ and the as* his master^s crib ; but Israel 
doth not kno§St mw people doA net cemMer*^ 



THE toiling ok liis master knows, 
The ass his oiib can find : - 

But, ah ! their ayes 1117 people dose, 
And to my ways ore \AryL 

How oft in secret I have spoke, 
Within each stabbbm heart, 

And bid them take my easy yoke, 
And from their sins depart! 

Ah, stnfnl nation 1 why forsake 
Your gentle Shepherd's fold ? 

O Israel ! Israel ! tarn ye back, 
From all yoinr gods of gold ! 



L Fore 
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HOURS OP BETIBBMENT. 

From Zion, lo ! ye all are gone. 
From my protecting hand ; 

Jerusalem is left forlorn. 

And strangers waste your land. 

No vain oblations bring to me, 
No lamb nor bullock slain : 

Unless from all your sins ye flee. 
Your sacriflco is 

Wash you, then, and make you clean. 

Your evil put away ; 
Abhor the road that leads to sin. 

And choose that " better way." 

For judgment seek, the poor relieve, 

And for the widow plead: 
To him that asketh freely give, 

And food to them that need. 

Come, saith the Lord, and draw ye n 

And reason now wilh me ; 
For still I hold my people dear. 

And liiton to their plea. 



22 HoyjM OF 



For though ycur tinl be «ahiberieti> 

And scarlet be iheit dye { 
On boundless merqy^ bc^tuUdlteas gnuoe. 

Let latetl stm rely ! . 



For I your gum wHl wi^ Biimy>< 
Ye shall be White eb sdow : 

m lead yott by a living way^ 
Where heavenly tvateirs fl<>w< 



For, lo ! in Zion' I wfU plaoe 
A precious Comer-Siope; ■. > ■ ^ 

And He, the Sim of Righteousoett, 
Shall all my will taiake!koown. . . 

Then wide shall fipread from diore to share. 

The everlas&g Word ; 
Till sin at lei^h shall reign no more, 

For all shall know the Lord ( 
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OFT, in silent meditation, 

Fervent may my ^ipft be; . * 

Offering ttp its itdoTiatit^/ , 

Silent — secret, Lorcl; ief Thee. 

From the earthly creature take me, — 
Give, O give thy grace to me : 

May thy Spirit ne'er forsake me. 
Ever let me trust in Thee. 

On thy goodness when I ponder. 
On thy mercy. Lord, to me ; 

Filled with awe and sacred wonder. 
May my praise ascend to Thee. 



24 HOURS OP RETIREMENT* 

In the hoar of stroDg temptatioD, 
Then to Zion let me flee ; 

And, in every tribulation, 
Snccoor ever find in Thee. 

When this mortal life is over, — 
When the grave shall gape for me,— 

When aroimd me death shall hover,— 
Firmly may I trust in Thee. 

Th«i O may my trembUng spirit, 
From its clay-built cottage flee; 

Bliss eternal to inherit, 
Bliss eternal. Lord, with Thee ! 
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HODBS OF RirnEEaiENT. 



THK earth is the Lord's, and the fdlnaK thweof. 

And all that Hxb world doth contain : 
The heathen may rage, and the people may scoli) 

fint the Lord vill ommpolent reign. 

The fool io his heart may have said there's no God ; 

The impioua his power deny : 
But when o'er the nations He shaketh hiii rod, .1 ■'/ 

Ah ! who from his terrors can By '. , 1' 
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All nature his wisdom and goodness declare, 
The heavens with glory expand : 

A beam of his brightness is seen in each star. 
Proclaiming the work of his hand. 



fMHJiU OF RETIREaiBNT. 
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The law of Jehovah b perfect and pure. 
Converting the penitent heart: 

The fear of the Lord will for over endure. 
And teacheth from sin to depart 



Say, who Bhall ascend up the hill of the Lord, 

And who in his preaence abide ? 
The contrite in spirit, who fetirath his Word, 

The Lord in his temple shall hide. 

The meek and the lowly, the righleoiu and pure, , 

Shall dwell in the presence of God : 
Though here ihey may sufier, and crosses endure. 

Their home is a blis^ abode. 

He Cometh — the King of aU glory, behold. 

He Cometh in brightest array ! 
Wide open, ye gates ! and yo portals, unfold 1.7 JnG 

Ya doors everlasting, ^ve way ! ' il/i 

Lo! quickly he comoth in glory, the Lord, 

While angels aroond him attend: 
He comelh the righteous with crowns to rewud. 

And blessingfv that nawr shall end ! 



ON THE DECBASB OF A VOUNQ FRIEND. 



AH ! why should we Bhrtnk at tlie terrors of death, 
Or mourn for the righteous that die ? '""i 

Though the 1>ody on earth now ceases to breathe. 
Its spirit mounts op to the eky. 

Farewell, then, Eliza, thou too fragile flower. 

Too tender in this world to bloom; . • 

So haste thee away to that heavenly bower, 
Beyond the dork bounds of the tomb. 

Then mourn not, my friends, for the spirit departed; 

For there is a blissful abode. 
Where the righteous and 6uthlul, the meek and pure- 
hearted. 

Shall dwell in the presence of God ! 



HOtm ^BBllREBfEirT. 



re htavii ladm. andlttitt 



THOUGH man is b. rinfiil and poor fellen creatori^' 

In Adam condenmed at tlie Ml ; 
Yet Jesus the Saviour con change his vile nntore, 

The Saviour who died for ui all. 

Come, then, ye sore laden, with sorrow dejected. 

Ah ! why riionld ye be bo forlorn ? 
For Jesus the humble has never rejected, 

Tbon^ here they be treated with ecom. 

Take his yoke upon you, and loam to be lowly ; 

And ye for your Boiih shaQ find rest : 
Confiding in Jesus, the &ilhful and holy. 

In glory shall dwell Mth the blest ! 



BOUBS OP RETIBBMENT. 



BY Babylon's waters we sat ourselves down ; 

And, weeping, we mingled our tears with the tide: 
Our harps on the willows we carelessly hung, 

We thought upon Zion, and ntonmfully sigh'd ! 

Our hardened oppressors required a eong ; 

And sad, " Ye fiiir minstrels of Zion, now sing ;" 
But, ah ! to the sons of affliction belong 

No longer to finger the harp's tunefbl string. 



For how can we sing in a strange foreign land. 
The song that we sing (o Jehovah above ? 

Now mourning beneath the Assyrian's hard hand,- 
Ah ! how can wo sing the sweet song that we lov 
D3 



so BOUBa OP KCmiEilEMT. 

O hallowed Jerns'lem, how much I legret tfaee ! 

So loved by Jehovah — ^my dear native land ! 
Yet, O happy country! if e'er I forget {bee. 

My tongue become silent, and withered my hand ! 



HOCaS OP IKTIRBHENT. 



■' Hiadarkaettiitioiiipa3t,aadlhelriie linU noui thineth." 

LO ! the darkness now is past, '* 

Fled the shades of ^oom; night ; 
See our King ! he comes at last ; 

Shinetb forth the gospel li^t 

Come, thou wiah of eveiy nation ! 

Fiinca of Peace ! dear Saviour ! come : 
Come with tidings of salvation. 

Leading all thy children home. 



Thy commaQdmenls are not grievous, 
Where there is a willing mind : 

"Tis our sins alone dec^ve us : 
Truth and life in Thee vre find! 



3S HOURS OF liCTtftBHeHT. 
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ON THE DBCBAXE OP rt LITTLE CHILD. 

" HsronelhforlMiieaAiuer, and ii ctil dauit," 

WEEP not (or the dear little ChUd that u gone, 
Not grieve that so soon she's consiga'd to the grave : 

Cut off like a flower, in youth's early raonij 
Unable life's cooflida and lempeata to brave. 

From this world of sorrow, and pain, and disease. 
Id mercy the young are thus taken away. 

With angels to dwell in the monsions of peace : 

Ab ! who then could wish tbem here longer to stay ? 

Weep not for the dear tittle Child that is gone, 

Nor grieve that so soon she's consign 'd to the tomb 

The flower may die, when its seed has been sown. 
To spring up anew, and for ever to bloom ! 



HOUtifl 0^ BrnkEMENT. 



THE Lord is my Shepherd, I nevei shall want i 
He dowD in green paatarea doth make me to lie : 

And if fiunt and weary with thirst I should pant, 
A fountfun of water the Lord will supply. 

My Boul He lestoreth, and biddeth to ceEkse, 
My troubla and sorrow, affliction and sin: 

He guideth my steps in the pathway of peace, 
A pure righteous spirit renewing within. 

What tho' I should walk through the shades of the tomb. 
Yet why should I tremble or terrified be ! 

The lamp of the Lord will enlighten the gloom. 
His rod and hia ataff will bring comfort to me. 



S4i HOURS OF RETIBEifJBJiT* 

His goodness and mercy for ever abound : 
My head He anointeth — ^my cap runneth o*er 

Along with the fiedthful may I then be found. 
To dwell in the house of the Lord OTermore ! 



HCffiKKlOF KEflWSilBm'. 
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* XXIV. 



" B$ tUU, andknokt tkai Iam€MP* 






.•:',• '■•.?■ - " w '.•■J.I .' 

BE still, and know that I am God 1 

I ever will exalted be: 
I spread tke^.ip^^iaisMB hBamia abBoadi 

The sta]^,^|iMMQe abo made, by M0. 






When first I said "Let there be light, 
It shone at my sapjpaBia conunaad: 

The dflq^ I parted Iraaa Am ought, . 
The roiliBg watei^fiom ike laed. 



. :•.'.. Vl •• !'•-', 



I to every beast gave birth, 

Elach yielding herb, and fruitful tree : 
With grass I clothed the new-bom earth, 

And measured out the swelling sea. 
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36 HOURS OP 



I man did make^ and woman too, 
And breathed in them the vital breath : 

But ah! from me they soon withdrew. 
And chofle the way of sin and death. 

Thus man from his Creator fell. 

And then to sin became a slave : 

• 

Regardless both of death and hell. 
He hurried headlong to the grave. 

But, oh! the depth of love divine! 

How boundless is Almighty Grace ! 
The Father did the Son resign. 

To save a fallen, guilty race. 






Then let each hearty with exultation. 
Extol Eknmamiel's glorious Name ; 

And spread the tidingBi of salvation. 
So dearly purchased by the Lamb. 
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XXV. 



WRITTEN AFTER MY RETURN FROM A QUARTERLY 

MEETING. 

HOW sweet the seasons of thy grace, 

To us poor wandering pilgrims given ! 
How pure the joys of holiness, — 

The foretaste of a rest in Heaven ! 
Then let us seek the House of Prayer, — 

Our cares and troubles cast away : 
How precious then the moments are ! 

How sweet the joys of Meeting-Day ! 

O then let me, with joy elate. 

With others join in sweet accord. 
Who silent are, and humbly wait 

For Thee, our ever gracious Lord. 
My heart renew with grace divine ; 

Teach me to seek the living way ; 
And ever. Lord, my heart incline 

To prize the joys of Meeting-Day ! 

E 
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XXVI. 



* * Strait it the gate, and narrow is the way, that leaded vnio t^e.** 



LO ! this is now the accepted Hme, 
And this the appointed daj : 

May then each glowing heart incline 
To choose the narrow way ! 

For broad's the way, and wide the gate, 
That leads to condemnation ; 

But steep the hill, the entrance strait, 
Of Heaven's high habitation. 

And hard it is to flesh and blood, 

In this our earthly day. 
To walk within that heaven-ward road. 

And iceep that narrow way. 
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Yet He, the source of all our strength. 

Will aid divine supply ; 
And lead his chosen flock, at length, 

To realms of bliss on high. 

But this is now the accepted time, 
And this the appointed day : 

liSft then each glowing heart incline 
To choose the narrow way. 
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XXVII. 



** FcT the earth shall bejUled with the knowledge of the Lord^ as the 

watert cover the tea" 



AH ! when will that era so glorious arrive. 
When warfare and tamult shall cease ; 

When nation with nation no longer shall strive. 
Bat dwell with each other in peace ? 

A pruning-hook then shall be made of the spear, 
A plough-share be formed of the sword ; 

The olive its peaceable branches shall rear. 
And earth its abundance afford. 

The wolf with the innocent lamb by its side, 

The leopard along with the kid, 
Together in pastures at peace shall abide, 

Together in harmony feed. 



HOURS OF RETIREMENT. 41 



The din of the battle, it then shall be stilled ; 

The wicked and faithless shall fiee : 
For the earth with the fear of the Lord shall be filled, 

As the waters now cover the sea. 
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XXVIII. 



* * give thank* unto the Lord, for he is good ; beeaute his merev 

endurethfor ever." 



GIVE (hanks to Jehovah above, 
For good is (he Lord to us all : 

Israel ! declare ye his love, 
And teach us upon Him to call. 

1 cried to the Lord in distress ; 

In mercy He answered my prayer ; 
He bade n)y afflictions to cease : 
O may I then never despair ! 

'Tis better to trust in the Lord, 
Than ever in man to confide : 

'Tis better to trust in his Word, 
Than princes to have on one's side. 
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May He be my strength and my song ; 

My heart from all woddliness sever ! 
To Him may I only belong, 

For his mercy endureth for ever ! 
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,VI. »^ 



t > • 



XXIX. 



TO RELIGION. 



COME, blest Religion ! heavenly guest ! 

And soothe this grieving heart of mine : 
Here come and dwell within my breast, 

And deign to make it wholly thine. 

No peace without thee I enjoy, 

Nor find I any place of rest : 
Elach earthly pleasure seems to cloy, 

And leaves the mind still more distress'd. 

In vain for me the warblers sing, 
In vain the opening flow'rets bloom ; 

In vain the raiiles of verdant Spring : 
O'er all, without thee, hangs a gloom. 
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But, oh ! with thee^ihe darkest night, 
And roughest day, re^endent shme : 

E'en Winter smiles like Summer bright, 
With one benignant look of thine. 

Come, then. Religion, heavenly guest ! 

And soothe this grieving heart of mine 
Here make thy temple of my breast. 

And ever there serenely shine ! 



^* 
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:l 






XXX. 



** T%M( art acquttifUed urith aU my wayt" 

• ^i . 

THOU art, O Lord ! about my bed, 

And knowest all my ways : 
O gfpnt that I thy wrath may dread, 

And seek thy pardoning grace ! 

My spiiit cleanse from every sin, 

And let'thLs foolish heart within 
By troth divine be taught. 

Teach me to know, and let me feel, 

ITie power of thy Word : 
The knowledge of thy will reveal. 

With strength renewed afford. 
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Teach me in Thee alone to find 
The comfort that my soul desires : 

While, Lord, by Thee my heart refined, 
To realms of endless bliss aspires ! 
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XXXI. 



** Hold not thy peace at my tear*. 



$$ 



HOW sweet it is to sit and weep, 

And wait apon the Lord ; 
To watch and pray in silence deep, 

And seek the Living Word ! 

How sweet the silent tears that flow 
Adown the moistened check, — 

And sweet the thrill, and fervent glow, 
When Jesus deigns to speak ! 

Speak, dear Redeemer ! speak again, 
And bid this troubled mind 

Forget its sorrow, gt icf and pain, 
And rest in Thee to find I 
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XXXII. 



** 7%evoiceoftheLordu upon the waters,** 



THE voice of the Lord is upon the wide wateis^ 
The earth with his goodness is orown'd : 

Declare ye his glory, ye sons and ye daughters. 
And &r let his praises resound ! 

The voice of Jehovah proclaims in the thunder. 

His majesty, power and might : 
The sun, moon and stars, the great works of our wonder. 

Shine forth with the beams of his light 

Give, then, to the Lord, O ye mighty! the power 

And glory that's due to his name : 
His goodness and-mercy for ever adore. 

And far his salvation proclaim. 

F 
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As King and as Judge^ the Lord reigneth for ever^ 

Nor shall his dominioD e'er cease : 
The flEdthfal and pure, from the vile he shall sever. 

And bless all his people with peace. 



HOURS OF RETnieHBNT. 



!eik te Ihr Lnrd while he i 



i; tffiu-nd: cail tie upon him 



O SEEK ye the Lord, while He's yet lo be found, 
And call ye on Him while He's near : 

For slill his free mercies for ever abound, 
Aod He to our prayers will give ear. 

Let the wicked his way and his courses forsake. 
The unrighteous the train of his thought ; 

And let them the path of sweet piety take, 
Hy the Word of true Bighteousness taught; 



And turn to the Lord, and the God of all grace, 

Ili^ jiardoa and mercy to crave; 
To Hini, their Redeemer, devoting their days, — 

And He will abundantly save. 
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XXXIV. 



** Let my praiif9rb€9ei forth hef^re thee m ineetue: 0md tiUt HfiUng 

' up of my hands a* the evening taorijUseJ* 



FOR what shall I praj to mj King and mj God? 
What prayer shall ascend to his blkifiil abode ? 
Shall I pray for long life^ and an increase of wealth ; 
For ease and enjoyment, and nnfiailing health ? 
»Shall I pray that bright honours around me may shi 
While others fiar worthier in misery jnne ? 
Shall I pray that, exempted from all human woes. 
My days pass in pleasure, my nights in repose ? 
For the wisdom of this world, that passeth away. 
For mere human knowledge, — for this shall I pray ? 
Ah no ! I'll not pray for such rain tilings as these. 
Which only the pride of the creature can please. 
But this is the prayer to my God and my King^ 
And this the petition I humbly would bring : 
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I'd pray and baseeyh Hira (o pardon each sin, 

And that He'd renew a right spirit within. 

.\nd for (he misdeeds that I ever have done, 

May the death of ray dearest Rodeemer atone : 

May He be my strength, and r»y life, and my light. 

My cloud in tile day, and my pillar by night ! 

Foi a spirit of jiieekiie§B and love I would pray. 

For faith still increasing and strength'ning each day : 

For passions obedient, an unclouded mind, 

A purified heart, and awill that's resign 'd. 

I'd pray that through patience a hope I obtain, 

A full BKur'd hope that a raft I may gdn ; 

A rest, where all trouble and sorrow shall cease, — 

Where glorified spirits, in mansions of peace. 

The joys of their coaqucst triumphantly sing, 

Through Jesus their Saviour, their God, aiid their King ! 



J 
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XXXV. 



** Atoake, th&u that ileepest, and arUeJrom the dead, amd CkH§t 

»haUsfiv9 thee tight I" 



AWAKE; thou that sleepest ! and rise £rom ihe dead. 

And light unto thee shall be given : 
For^ lo ! the thiek clouds of the darknen are fled. 

Dispersed by the son-beams of Heaven. 

And see that thou walk with all due circomspection. 

Redeeming the time that is past: 
And; under the guidance of heav'nly direction, 

A rest thou shalt find at the last. 

A rest that from sorrow and sin shall release us ; 

A rest in that blissful abode^ 
Where all ibe redeemed shall in peace dwell with Jens, 

Their Saviour, their King, and their God. 
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XXXVI. 



WRI1TEN DURING THE MUSICAL FESTIVAL HELD AT YORK, 

IN THE AUTUMN OF 1825. 



and touch not the unclean thing" 



COME oat from among them, and torn je away. 
And touch not the thing that's unclean ; 

And learn the still voice of the Lord to obey. 
That wameth in secret within. 

Hold fast your profession, and waver ye not ; 

Nor yet be like Israel of old. 
Who, impious, the God of their fathers forgot. 

And worshipped an image of gold. 
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With the sound of the cornet, the psalteiy and lute. 

Before the fSalse god thej fell down ; 
And dared the great name of Jehovah pollute. 

Their father and God to disown. 

Shall we, then, as false and as faithless he found. 

And thus with temptation comply ? 
Like Israel, as hlindly he led hy a sound 

Our covenant and faith to deny ? 

Ah no ! firom the truth WU naW. wander astcay»^ 

To follow the pleasures of sin : 
But we the still voice of the Lord will ohey, 

That wameth in secret within. 



ON THE SUDDEN DEATH OP A YOUNG FH1END. 
" The gran mlhererh, Ike fiower/adelh." 

THE grass, it soon withers and dies in a day. 

And quickly the bloom of the spring flower fadeth : 

So youth from this Ufe is oft hurried away, 

For death e'en the joys of the youngest invadeth. 

Though hl(c the green grass we come forth in the morning. 
And think that no chill storm our life shall attend ; 

Yet often, alas ! have we not to lake warning. 

In meumiiig the death of a young beloved friend? 

O may we be taught, then, our days so to nnniher. 
That we unto wisdom our hearts may apply ! 

That when thi^ frail clay shall no longer encumbei'. 
Our spirit may soar to the regions on high. 
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XXXVIII. 



** Prepa/rt ye the way of the Lordt make etraight in the desert a 

highway for owr Ood.** 



PREPARE ye the way of the Lord, 
And straight make the paths of oar God ! 

For, lo ! by his life-giving Word, 
To Zion he'U open the road. 

Ezalled shall be every vale, 

Each hMl and each mountain brought low 
The righteous his presence shall hail, 

Beibre Him all nations shall bow. 

TiM crooked shall then be made straight. 
The rough places easy and plain ; 

The humble before jtlitn shall wait, 
Nor wait shall they ever in vain. 
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In mercy the Lord shall then come 

To Zion, the place of his rest ; 
His chosen ones all to caUr home, 

In glory to dwell with the blest. 
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XXXIX. 



ON THE DEPARTURE OF M. M. 



* * Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord,'* 



PARTING spirit &re thee well ! 

Haste thee to the reahus above ; 
There the grace of Jesus tell. 

There declare his wondrous love. 

How from sorrow and from sin, 
He redeemed ihee with his blood ; 

How He taught thy heart within, 
To depend alone on God. 

In his all-sufficient merits, 
How He bade thee to rely : 

How, through Him, thou now inherits 
Rest and peace, and joy on high. 
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Parting spirit, fare thee well ! 

Haste thee to the realms above ; 
There the grace of Jesus tell, 

There declare his wondrous love. 



G 
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XL. 



** A day in thy ctmriM is better than a thousand, " 



HOW gracious^ Lord, are all thj ways ! 

How sweet thy pardoning love ! 
O grant that I may i^end my days 
In prayer, thanksgiving, and in praise, 

And every hoar improve ! 

For, oh ! how sweet those hours all are,- 

How swift the moments flee ! 
The days are all divinely fair, 
When in thy temple, and in prayer. 
We lift our souls to Thee ! 
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XLI. 



* * fFherewiih *hM I come before the Lerd% mud iete mjfee^before 

the high God?" 



O 'TIS a solemn thing to meet^ 
To worship Him, the God on high ! 

Yet still his service, oh ! how sweet, 
When He in mercy draweth nigh ! 

Say, how shall we then come before Him, 
And bow ourselves before our God ? 

Shall we with calves and rams adore Him, 
And on his altars pour their blood ? 

Will He be pleased with fatlings slain. 
Or rivers runnbg down with oil ? 

For this, will He wash out each stain, 
And pardon all our sin and guile ? 
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Shall we our first-born ofifer up 

To Him, who sits on heaven's high throne ? 
For mercy thus dare we to hope. 

Or thus for all our sins atone ? 

• 

What then are we required to do ? 

The Lord hath shewn us what is good : 
That just we be, and mercy shew. 

And humbly walk with Him our God. 
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XLII, 



** Atfht hart pantetk after the water-brooks ^ so pmntsth mp soul 

after thee, O God:* 



AS the hart for the water-brooks panteth, 
So panteth my soul after Thee ; 

My spirit its comforter wanteth, — 
Ah ! whither for rest shall I flee ? 

My soul is athirst for my God, 
For Jesus, my hope and my joy : 

Ah ! when shall I reach that abode/ 
Where sin shall no longer annoy ? 

In sorrow my strength wastes away, 
Eiach comfort now seems to take flight 

My tears are my food in the day, 
And sighing my .portion at night. 

G3 
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Yet why art thou cast down, my soul ? 

Why mooTDest thou still in the dogt ? 
For God can the wounded make whole : 

In Him let me then put my trust ! 
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XLIII. 



*• 



Mif groasUng it not hidjrom Tkee," 



WHEN shall I lay this body down 
To rest among the silent dead? 

My spirit then shall cease to groan, 
In peace then lie this weary head. 

For, ah ! the world has lost its charms ! 

Deceitful all its pleasures are ! 
I long within the Saviour's arms 

To rest from every earthly care. i 

Then, oh ! prepare me for that hour. 
When, from this 'dark estate' set free. 

My spirit to its rest shall soar. 
To dwell for ever. Lord, with Thee. 



68 
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XMV. 



** tythailwwveatmmmtkip^H 



m 



WRETCHED, poor ml bfoken^MarWi^ 

Often o'er tlM past F f]^ : 
Looking back lit jo>^ ^mpar^&k, 

Joys foir ever now gone fa^ ! . ; 

Vainly blocn t1a» vernal lowei^ 

Vainly do i)a» wurbleit fling*; 
Sorrow saddens aU my hows, 

Peace, alas. I has iaksD.wkig; 

Yet, in meicy still confiitbg,. 

To my Godwin I look np; 
Patiently his Will abiding. 

While I drink this bitter oapl 



^ 
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XLV. 



'* thai I had vfhiffs like a dove ! for then would /^y away^ 

a»dbeatre*t,** 



O HAD I the wings of a dove, 

I'd soon take my flight and he gone ! * 
I^d soar to the regions ahove. 

Where sorrow and sin are unknown. 

I'd quit the world's ^ttering toys. 
And all that the mind oan4Ilure, 

For pure and for heavenly joys. 
For joys that for ever endure. 

This achmg heart then should no more 
Be tortured with fear and dismay ; 

My troubles would then be all o'er, 
Eiscaped from this prison of clay. 
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Then hasten, O hasten the hour. 
When, from my afflictions set free. 

To mansions of bliss I shall soar. 

To dwell, dearest Saviour, with Thee ! 
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XLVI. 



** I teas brought hw, and he helped me." 



I WAS brought low, e'en to the dust ! 

fiut help was still provided ; 
In Him, my help, I'll therefore trust. 

By Him will «'er foe guided. 

rU Mow, like a Utde child, 
My Saviour, Guide, and Fiiend : 

Like Him, be lowly, meek, and mikl,*-* 
On Him for all depend. 

My spirit, by his grace eubdued. 

With all its sins for^vea^ 
Shall thus, by strength divine r^iewed, 

Find rest at last in heaven ! 



72 HOURS OF RETIREIf ENT. 



XLVII. 



ON A FAIR friend's ADMIRINO THE GUTTEBING 
APPEARANCE OF SOME DISTANT WINDOWS, RE- 
FLECTING THE RAYS OF THE SETTING SUN. 



THOSE windows, how bright with the red setting soii ! 

How much I those windows admire ! 

They shine and they sparkle like fire ! 
Bat Phoebus has set, for his course he has run. 

And all their bright beauties expire. 

Thus Delia exclaira'd, — but, ah ! does she forget 

That youth, and the fair virgin's bloom, 

All bright as the peacock's gay plume. 
Thus shine for a season, and sparkle, — but yet 

How soon they're consigned to the tomb ! 
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Then let us, fsdr maiden, fix our admiration 

On that ever bripit shining ray, 

Emlight'ning the gloomiest day ; 
That onward will lead to the joys of salvation, — 

To joys that will ne'er fide away ! 



H 
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xbvm. 



* * Keep iilenee before me, lelandt ; and let the peaplm renew 

their strength,** 



KEEP silence, O Islands, before me. 
Their strength let the people renew ; 

And, ah ! let all Israel implore me. 
And blessings shall {all as the dew. 

For I their backslidings will pardon. 
And graciously blot out their sin : 

Their hearts they no longer shall harden. 
Renewed by my spirit within. 

ril open fresh springs in the mountains. 
And rivers shall water the lands ; 

From rocks shall gush out living fountains. 
And streams shall flow o er the dry sands. 
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The cedar and pine shall aspire, 

Where only the bramble now grows : 

Instead of the thorn iind the brier. 
Shall blossom the myrtle and rose. 

Lo ! Cometh the time, when each nation 

Shall learn of the indwelling Word, 
To rest in Ae hopes of aahttticm ; 

For all shall be tanf^l of the Loid ! 
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XLIX. 



How ejfeelleni it tkif NamsinaU the earthi" 



HOW sweet the sound of Jesa's name. 
Whatever the worldly wise may say ! 
Our hearts it must with love inflame. 
And all our fiercer passions tame. 
Beneath its sweet constraining sway. 

How sweet the gospel's peaceful sound. 

In this sad mournful vale of tears ! 
A charm the gospel spreads around. 
And turns all into holy ground. 
Where'er its sacred light appears. 

How sweet that ever living Bread, 

In mercy sent us from above ! 
On this the fiednting soul may feed. 
And richly sure supply its need. 

When feasting on such heav'niy love. 
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How sweet is that life-giving Word, 

That came with power down from heaven, 

A light divine to spread abroad. 

Among the chosen of the Lord, 

Sweet as the radiant beams of even ! 

How sweet that love, and hope, and faith, 
That look beyond the narrow tomb, — 

Beyond these scenes of sin and death ! 

To where the Son eternal saith, . 
Ye blessed of my Father, come. 

Inherit now that kingdom bright, 

Prepared before the world's foundation. 

Where Martyrs sit all clothed in white : 

No sun they need,"^they have no night ! 

The Lamb is there their only light, — 
The Lamb that died for man's salvation ! 
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L. 



*( 



To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden not pour kearU." 



AH ! why, my soul, so long dday. 
And why so long ddbate? 

Is this the safe and narrow way. 
That leadeth up to Zion's gate ? 

Is this the path thai Jesus trod ? 

Is this on Him to wait ? 
Is this to seek the livmg Word, 

That onward leads to Zion's gate ? 

Is this unto the world to die. 

Its pleasures all to hate ? 
Ah, no ! my heart it must reply, — 

'Tis not the way to Zion's gate. 
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To-day, then, while 'tis called to-day. 

Before it be too late. 
Choose thon, my soul, the narrow way. 

That leadeth up to Zion's gate ! 
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LI. 



** Awake t awake ^ put on tkp etrength,** 



AWAKE ! awake ! put on thy strength ; 

Rise from the dust, Jerusalem ! 
For, lo ! appeareth now at length. 

The radiant Star of Bethlehem ! 

Light has sprung up, the way to lighten ; 

The shades of night all disappear : 
Behold the glorious morning brighten ! 

Triumphant shmeth Bethlehem's Star ! 

Rejoice ye now, and sing together ! 

Rejoice, O Salem ! in the Lord : 
For He his chosen all will gather. 

Redeemed by his life-giving Word. 
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For, lo ! the mountains shall depart. 

And all the lo% hills shall qnake : 
Yet still, O Salem ! mine thou art, — 

And Zion I will ne'er forsake ! 
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LII. 



*' The dag U tune: the night tOsou thine,** 



THE day is thine^ and thine the night. 
The morning and the evening light : 
The summer's heat, and winter's cold. 
Are hj thy power divine controlled : 
By Thee, the birds are taught to sing, 
And hail with joy the genial spring : 
The verdant grass, and opening flower. 
Are clothed with beauty by thy power. 
The rain descends upon the fields. 
And autumn the rich harvest yields : 
To us the harvest weeks are given, 
By Thee, the gracious Lord of heaven ! 
Thee, source of all things, we revere ; 
Thy goodness crowns the circling year ! 
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Ltll. 



* * Mf righteoutmuiimtm i m/ toknMmiiMvtmtJbrik, 



BEHQL£>> txxy li^toomaMrtt oest, 
And my salvation ia gons lorlli ! 

O turn ye, then^ with hstrt sinjeMe, 
And wait on nie^ ya aosi of eaiih ! 



lift up your «y«^ — tto heairens survey. 
And eartfafs exttativo orb behold ; 

But, io ! the heaffiens diall pass awny,. 
And like a vetait the earth wax old. 



Yet still the Roek of b^ salvation^ 
Upheld by mine almighty hand. 

Through every age and g^eration*. 
Undiaken shall for ever stand ! . 



» 
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Ye, now, that know my righteousness. 
And in whose heart is sealed my Word ; 

Seek ye the guidance of my grace. 
And I will graoe divine aflbrd. 



And fear ye not the world's dreftd seont. 
Nor of revilings be afraid : . 

But fear ye me, the Lord alone, 
And let your mind on me be stayed; 



Awake, awake, put on thy power, 
O arm most rai^ty of the Lord I 

Awake, as in the times of yore. 

And gird Thee on thy flaming sword. 



For art thou not that arm of might. 

That humbled down the Elgyptian's pride ; — 
That arm that did for Israel fight, 

And lead them through the Red Sea's tide ! 
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Rise^ Israel, then, and stand thou up ; 

Behold, thy warfeire now is o'er : 
For thou hast drained the bitter cup ; 

But never shalt thou drink it more. 

For, lo ! the time now draweth nigh. 
The great Redeemer's glorious da^. 

When every tear, from every eye, 
For ever shall be wiped away ! 
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UV. 



ON THE DECEikSE OF A FRIEND. 



** Thv brother ahaU rUe agakm:* 



WHAT ihough our brother's gone. 
He yet shall rise again. 
Where sin and sorrow are unknown. 
Beyond the reach of pain. 

Then mourn we not his loss, — 
For he has but laid down 
The burden of bis daily cross, 
For an immortal crown. 

This world was not his home ; 
Sad dwelling if it were ! ^ 
But he shall find beyond the tomb, 
A mansion bright and fiedr. 
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A sweet eternal rest, 
Above yon starry sphere ; 
Where they shall reign with Jesus blest. 
Who suffered with Him here. 
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LV. 



** Lord, I know that the way of man itnotin hknMlf: U it n^t 
in man that walketh to direct hie etepe,'* 



'TIS not in man his steps to guide. 
Nor of himself to choose the way : 

Then let us in the Lord confide, 
And hb indwelling Word obey. 

For thus He saith, — ^the Holy One : 
Behold, I am the Lord thy God, 

Who will to thee my ways make known. 
And safely guide thee on thy road ! 

O hadst thou hearkened unto Me, 

Then had thy peace flowed as t^Ter ; 

Thy righteousness been as the sea. 
And crowned with holy joy for ever ! 
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But, ah I thou saw no comeliness 
In Him who in Ihe manger lay ; 

Him thou despised, the Prince of Peace, 
.\nd turned with proud contempt away. 

But He it was, thy King and Lord, 
The great desire of every nation, — 

The truth, the way, the living Word, 
The eternal Rock of man's saJvation. 

And He has now ascended high, 

Where saints and angels all adore Him : 

Hosanna to our King ! they cry. 

And cast their golden crowns before Him 



Before Him also let U9 fall. 
Uniting with the choirs above ; 

.\nd Him adore, the Lord of all. 
The fountain of eternal love ! 
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LVI. 



** O ting unto the Lord a nmts9f9fiMk«k§fkdo9t€m9r90thtu 

thingi" 



O SING to the Lord a new 8(mg, 
For He hath doDe marvellous thingB : 

To Him doth the vietory bebng,^— 
Tq Him. the great King of all kiBgi. 

The Lord hath made knovm 1» etliwtiofa^ 
His righteousness hath He declared ; 

And blessings for evekfy nation. 
Hath He in his mercy pv^red. 



i: 



For He hath remembered hit Sakin; 

And peace unto Zion will bringi 
And, lo ! e'en the heathen shall hail Him, 

Their Saviour, deliverer, and King. 
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Strike, strike then the harp's tuneful wires. 
And sound ye the strings of the lute ; 

And join with the heavenly choirs, 
Jehovah with praiaa tp salute. 

Rejoice, O thou white-foaming ocean. 
As onward thy huge billows roll ; 

Remember who set thee in motion. 
And who thy prbndiwfeaesvinoft obntrol 

■ j '.: jn;' . :\ ■■ ., •. li , i 

Be glad, O ye hi^ ^nm^Bf trees ; 

Ye winds, waft hkfbiT* ahiM»d;.i '. 
And softly let each whispering breeze 

Breathe forth iltt>kveet prMsa.o£ihci; Lord ! 

He Cometh, with.- ang^ siiitoimded, . 

The Lord in hJBjfeiajtal|y<icdbd : > 
The wicked shall all be confounded. 

The righteooft«xiiltii^]i7 glad I: ;r{ / 



... ' >.. r .:. ■ . I. 
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LVII. 



** He knaweth owrfrmne ; He remembereth that we are dust," 



THOU Imowest^' Lard, oarfradne. 
And that we are but dust ; 
Yet, blessed be thy holy naiiie^ 
We m a Saviour trnst.-: 'i; 



I . 



r 
■ ' ■ 



A Savionri who can ieA^-^ 
Is merciful and kind ; 
And will himself in lovci reveal^ 
To every humbled nund. 

What though we &eUa aie^ ■ 
Our ever gracious Lord 
Will kindly all our burdens bear, 
% And heavenly strength afford. 
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Come, then, ye sons of woe. 
Afflicted, halt, and blind ; 
Unto die SavioaT let as go, 
And vte ihall meroy flnd. 
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LVIII. 



** Here have we no conHmUng citv ; but we seek one to come," 



WE'VE no continuing city here ; 

Then let us seek for one to come, — 
For one above this earthly sphere, 

Beyond the cold and darksome tomb. 

A city, whose deep-laid foundation 

Eternal in the heavens stands ; 
Whose gates are praise, whose walls salvation. 

That blest abode not made with hands. 

The sun shall there no more go down, — 
Nor shall the moon withdraw her light ; 

For there the Lamb, the eternal Son, 
Shall shine in all his glories bright 
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We've no coDtinaing city here ; 

Then let us seek for one above, — 
For one beyond this earthly sphere. 

Where all is peace, and joy, and love ! 



J i 



I . 
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LIX. 



** Ikwe the Lord, beetuue he haih keardmv vc4o€tmdw^ 

iuppUcaHon," 



I LOVE the Lord, for He hath heard 
My voice and supplication ; 

And taoght me by his holy Word, 
To rest in his salvation. 

Afflictions compassed me around. 

And pains gat hold on me : 
I nought but grief and trouble found. 

Nor knew I where to flee. 

Then to the Lord I raised my voice ; 

He did my soul deliver, 
And bade me in his strength rejoice. 

And trust in Him for ever. 
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Return, my soul, then, to thy rest ; 

Thy conflicts now are o'er ; 
And, in thy Saviour's pardon blest. 

Go thou and sin no more ! 






K 
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LX. 



t* 



TYust in the Lord toith all thine heart , and learn not umto ikbk 

own under etanding,** 



WITH all thioe heart trast in the Lord, 
And rest in wisdom, — ^not thine own ; 

So shall that sure indwelling Word 
To peace eternal lead thee on. 

Seek thou the Lord, — ^for He ne'er said 
To Jacob's seed, seek me in rain : 

He will supply thine every need. 

Whene'er to Him thou shalt complain. 

For water, when the needy seek, 
And every well and spring is dry, — 

Then I, the Lord, the rocks will break. 
And oooUng streams to tfaem 
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I'll open rivers in the mountains, . 

And crystal springs in every vale; 
The hills shall yield them living fountains; 

For, lo ! my Word shall never £edl. 
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ON THE BRL'EASE OF A VERT AMIABLE FEMALE PBj 
WHO WAS SUDDENLY TAKEN OFF BV AN ATTACf 
THE SHALL- POX. 



HOW blest aie tbe dead Uiat depart in the Lo«^ 

That peacefully come to theit end ! 
To them the cold grave shall a sweet rest aflbrd,*^ 

Their spirits to Jesus ascend. 

Go, sweet redeemed spirit, and liaslo thee away 



invitingly say- 
i..illi-lov.-. 
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That love which redeemed thee from sin and from 
pain, — 

That hied for us all on the tree ; 
A dwelling for us in His kingdom to gain, — 

A dwelling, dear sister, for thee. 

How hlest are the dead that depart in the Lord, 

That peacefully come to their end ! 
To them the cold grave shall a sweet rest afford, — 

Their spirits to Jesus ascend. 



K 3 
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LXII. 



LINES COMPOSED IN A BAMBLE ON THE 8AN1>8 AT 

SCARBOROUGH. 



AS silent I roam by the loud-sotmding ocean. 
And o'er its dark waves cast my woDdering eyes ; 
To Thee, that great Being who set it in motion. 
The prayer of my spirit shall fervently rise, — 

Fervently rise, — 

Humbly arise : 
To Thee, that great Being who set it in motkxi. 
The prayer of my spirit shall fervently rise. 

And as my prayer rises, with heartfelt dewa&on, 
rU think on thy wonders displayed in the wa ; * \ 
And humbly adore Thee, great Lord of flie m 
And gratefully lift up my heart unto Thee^— - 
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My heart unto Thee, — 

Great Father ! to Thee. 
I'll humbly adore Theo, great Lord of the ocean. 
And gratefully lift up my heart unto Thee. 

And while round the rotks as I thoughtfully 

wander. 
And steadiastly gaze at the high-swelling wave ; 
Od that Rock of Ages I'll thaukfiilly ponder, — 
That Rock everlasting, which only can save, — 
Which only can save, — 
Mighly to save : 
On that Rock of Ages I'll thankfully ponder. 
That Rock everlasting, which only can savt 
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LXIII. 



LINES WRIITEN AFTER VISITING MOUNT WBSPNB8B, 
A L0FT7 HILL NEAR SCARBOROUGH. 



AS musiiig I stood on the brow of {hot hill, 
I felt in my heart a strange feaifol emotion ; 

While wonder my bosom did awfully fill. 
As I gazed on ih' expanse of the wide-spreading 
ocean. 

And as I descended, I thought on that moontaiii. 
On which great Jehovah in majesty came. 

His awful commands unto Israel recounting, 
'Mid lightning and thunder, the whirlwind, and 
flame. 
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And then on Mount Calvary I gratefully dwelt, — 
And thought upon Him, who once died on the 
tree : 
What must He have suffered ! what must He have 
felt! 
And, ah 1 O my soul, He thus suffered for thee 1 

For me did He suffer ? O may I then strive. 
And he it my constant, my earnest endeavour. 

To serve and adore Him as long as I live ; 
To whom he all glory and praises for ever ! 

May I ne*er forget, as I stood on that hill. 
The thoughts of my heart, the strange fearful 
emotion, — 
While wonder my hosom did awfully fill. 

As I g£ized on th* expanse of the wide-spreading 
ocean ! 
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LXIV. 



** 7^ righteous crwt and the Lord heorgth, and deliveretk tkem 

out of all their troubles." 



I KNOW the Lord will hear. 
Whene'er his servants cry ; 
And will in mercy grant their prayer. 
And aid divine supply. 

What though they be surrounded. 
By foes on every side ; 
Their faith and hope on Jesus founded. 
No ill shall thena betide. 

Though earthly friends should flail them, 
In One they have a friend. 
Whose love and favour will avail them. 
And help them to the end. 
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LXV. 



*' He tkailfeed kUJIock like a shepherd." 



O TIS a blessed thing indeed. 
To watch, and wait upon the Lord, — 

On Him, who will his people feed 
With his eternal gracious Word ! 

For He, who once his followers fed. 
When wearied in the wUdemess, 

WiU feed us now on living bread. 
And ^ve us of his heavenly grace. 

Ye fiainting souls, then draw ye nigh, 
And taste the goodness of the Lord ; 

For He our wants will all supply, 

And with his blessings crown our board. 
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With food convenient Hell provide us. 
And, of his all-sufficient love. 

He'll with his Holy Spirit guide us 
To realms of peace and joy above. 



HOURS OF RETIREMENT. 109 



LXVI. 



* We are stranger t and tojowmer*^ as toere tUl our fathers.*' 



vVE are but travellers here below, 

And short oar joamej is ; 
But the bright realms we are traveUing to, 

Are realms of endless bliss. 

Beset with dangers we are here, 

And oft by tempests driven ; 
Yet, lo ! the gates e'en now appear, 

That open into heaven. 

fake courage, then, my £ednting heart, 

And trust in Him, thy guide ; 
<^or He will strength to them impart, 
Who in his love confide. 

L 
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LXVII. 



* * that (hey were wiee, that they underttood thitt that tkep wauU 

consider their latter end f* 



HOW sweet indeed that adoration. 
When not a single breath we hear,-^ 

When to the Lord of our salvation 
We offer up the silent prayer ! 

And sweet the sound of Jesu's voice. 
When all within is calm and still : 

'Tis then He bids the heart rejoice. 
And yield unto his holy wiU. 

O that we understood but this, 

And chose Him for our guide and friend ! 
For there's no other name but His 

Can save us in our latter end. 
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That end, to which we all mast come. 
E'en to the judgment's awfdl hour ; 

To meet with, there, our final doom, 
And gathered hosts to stand before. 

Then, either on the right or left, 
Before our Judge we must appear ; 

Of every earthly stay bereft, 

The sentence of our Lord to hear. 

Depart, ye wicked, from my sight ! 

Or, Come, ye chosen generation. 
Inherit now these realms of light. 

With Me, the Lord of your salvation ! 
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LXVIII 



** Many are the afflictiane of the righteoue : but the Lord deliveretk 

Mm out of them ail,** 



THOUGH great the affiictioDs^ and heavy the grief, 

That ofHen the righteous heSsl ; 
The Lord in his mercy will send them relief^ 

And rescue them out of them all. 

What though in the world they shall have tribulatioi. 

And oft with the foe have to fight; 
Yet through the dark hour of every temptation. 

They are led by an inshining light. 

That light, which the gloomiest prospect will brighten, 

And shine on the cloudiest day, — 
That through the dark tomb will the righteous en 
lighten. 

And cheer on their heaven-ward way. 
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LiXIX. 

WRITTEN AFTBR HAVING ATTENDED THE YORK 

BIBLE MEETING. 

** jiU ike muU of ike earth shall tee the salvation of our God," 

HOW sweet is this labour of love, 
Of spreading from nation to nation, 

The tidings that came from above. 
Of peace and eternal salvation ! 

From Europe the bright morning star 
Has driven the shades of the night ; 

And Asia beholdeth a&r 

The beams of its heavenly light. 

A ray of its brightness has shone 

On Africa's desolate lands ; 
Salvation they now call their own, 

And bow to its sacred commands. 

L 3 
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The banner of truth is unforrd. 

Deep stained with the Lamb's precious blood ; 
And soon shall all ends of the world 

Behold the salvation of God. 
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IjKX. 



«« 



I cannot dig ; to leg lam ashamed*** 



WHAT though^ alas ! we caDnot dig; 

For of ourselves we nought csin do : 
Yet are we then ashamed to beg, — 

Ashamed unto our Lord to go ? 

Ashamed of Jesus to implore> 

Who freely would our wants supply ! 
Remember what for us He bore, 

When on the cross he deigned to die. 

Let us then take our lowly seat, 
E'en at the cross, in patient hope ; 

And there in silence humbly wait. 
Until our Lord shall raise us up. 
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LXXI. 



** Com0 and follow me." 



I HAVE a secret voice within^ 
Nor from its waroiag can I flee; 

And oft it salth, oh ! fly from sid; 
And come and follow me. .; 

Awake, arise ! tl^e call obey, 

WhUe mercy's stiU afforded thee ; 

And choose e'en now the living way, 
And come and follow me. 

Thine earthly treasures all forsake,. 

And rich in heavenly thou shalt be ; 
And hmnbly bend thy cross io take. 

And come and follow me. 



1 . 
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Thy father, mother, brethren, leave, 
And all that is endeared to thee ; 

Trust in thy Lord, — His Word believe. 
And come and follow me. 

To whom for succour wouldst thou go, — 
To whom for refuge wouldst thou flee ? 

Thou shalt of my salvation know. 
If thou but follow me. 

Ah ! why delay ? — e'en give up all ; 

For, lo ! a crown awaiteth thee : 
Yield, then, unto the heavenly call. 

And come and follow me. 
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LXXII. 



ox THE DECEASE OP MT INFANT NEPHfiW. 



**SHfertttUe children io come uiUowte, amdfarMd tkem noi: M 
of such is the kingdom of Qod,** 



LITTLE darling, take thy flight 
To yon regions £Eur and bright ! 
Stretch thy pinions, upward fly,. 
To the realms above the sky ! 
Hark ! thy kindred angels say. 
Little brother, haste away ! 

Hither, smiling cherub, come 
To thine everlasting home : 
Nothing hast thou left below. 
But a scene of sin and woe : 
Quit, then, quit thy house of clay ; 
Little brother, come away ! 
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Though thou leav'st a mother's breasty 
Here thoult find a sweeter rest ; 
Dread thou not then death's alanyis, 
Jesus holds thee m his arms : 
Hark ! resounding voices say, 
Little brother^ come awaj ! 

Though thj mother sorely weep, 
Would she then her darling keep 
From these happy mansions, where 
All the pure and righteous are ! 
Lovely angel ! why delay? 
Little brother, come away ! 

See, how dazzling bright and £Eur 
All things in these realms appear ! 
Nothing here our peace annoys, 
Pure and endless are our joys : 
Jesus calls, — thou must obey : 
Little brother, come away ! 

Smiling cherub ! take thy flight; 
Haste thee to the realms of light ! 
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Welcome to this happy shore ; 
Rest in peace for evermore I 
Hark ! wsounding voices say, 
little brother, come away ! 



HOURS OF BETIREHEKT. 



i-''-"'"'iA'XIIL '^«'* 



HOW great soe'er my trials are, . . I 
The Lord will lieij) me ttem lo b«ar I 

With patient resignation : 
He ordera all tbingB for the best; i / 
On Him I'll therefore humbly rest, 

And wait for his salvation. 



To Him for refuge will I floe ; 
My buckler and my shield shall be 

His everlasting Word : 
Beneath the covert of his wing 
I'll calmly sit, and sweetly sing 

The mercies of my Lord. 
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O come thou then, with power divine. 
Into this foolish heart of mine. 

E'en with refining fire : 
Parge out the drosa and useless tin ; 
Thy Spirit, Lord, renew within. 

And holy zeal inspire. 



.<«■■ 



And grant that I the worid forego. 
And seek alone the truth to know ; 

Thetnitfasiiailstflmefiwe^' , -'* 
Andnu^ Jy^tmntingin Ay ikrne,! : •;<! 
Take up the crofls, deiipbi t^Aomm,' 

And f(dl0w a£ter Thee. 1 

:.■ .' '. ' •• •'.'/■ 
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LXXIV. 



WRITTEN AFTl^l HAYING ATTSN^BD '^B» FOHEBAL 

OF 4 FBI£^D« 



* * Rejoice not againtt me^ mine enemy : token I fall ^ I shall 



U^^t* 



RBJOICB not o'er me, O my foe, 
Nor think o'er me to reign ; 

For though unto the grave I go, 
I jet shall rise again. 

The worms this body may destroy. 
When laid beneath the clay ; 

But to the realms of endless joy 
Mjrsonl diall aoer away. 
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This mortal frame I lea^e behind. 

To moulder in the dost ; 
M J deathless spirit soon shall find 

A dwelling with the just. 

Where now, O death ! where is thy sting ? 

And where thy victory, grave ? 
My Saviour lives K*-my God and King,— 

And He my soul shall save. 

To Him I go, — ^He reigns in heaven. 

And shall for ever reign ; 
Then let the dust to dust be given. 

For I shall rise again. 
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WRITTEN AFTER MY BETDKS KHOM A SFLENT 
MEETIS't;. 



••^adltBilldm 



ie iotMB nfihe Lord for ««■." 



'TIS good for us, sure, to be lliero, 
To serve, and to wait on the Lord ; 

To offer the incense of prayer. 

And learn of the indwelling Word. 

A lesson that Moses ne'er taught, 

Though skilled in the learning of old ; 

For learning it aelleth at nought,— 
Its truth could no mortal unfold. 



But He, who descended from heaven, 
Emmanuel lili gloriotia Name ; 

To Him, by his Father, was given 
The wonderful truth to proclaim. 
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By Him, the great Teacher, alone, 
The trath is e'en now spread abroad. 

By Him is salvation made known, — 
Salvation throagh Jesus the Lord. 
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LXXVI. 

.■r'.;'i f-iii'io !>x"a:)«' Jil'^i'.'' 'ii' :'.'i'// .l-i:/. 

THE ground is all covered with snow. 
The leaves have forsaken the trees ; 

The streams have forgotten to flow, 
And keen is the winterly breeze. 

But soon shall the sweet smiling spring 
With grass again cover the earth ; 

The birds shall again blithely sing. 
The trees and the flowers bud forth. 

E'en so the pure light of the Lord, 
like the life-giving son in the spring, 

To those who confide in his Word, 
A time of rejoicing shall bring. 
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How grievous soever their lot» 
Or wintry their prospect may be; 

By Him they shall ne'er be forgot^ 
Who su&red and died on the tree. 

For let but the Lord shew his face, 
Their nigljL^He will^tom i^ ^jf ; 

And, with the bright beams of his grace. 
Chase all their dark seasons away. 

■ •, -kiwi' "> *j < ' • • *■ ft i 
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Set thine houee in erder ; for ikau eht^die ofdf^ the, 

SET thine hoote iniordor,' ^ ^'^n ' /^^ 
For thou shalt surely die ; 
And sooDy alas !>iwfllHn <lij ttoidi»r> ' ' 
The shaft Q£)d;eath stisll Btyl < -hi ' . • 

He comes — nor 'vcrill' he iarry^-^*' » • • j ' = 
E'en on the death-pale horse ! 
And thee, his victim, he 'will oony^ • 
From this thine eartiilj codne. > 



tf 
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Ah! art thou an dfbnder ? 
Repent, before thou die ; 
For thou a full account must render 
To Him who reigns on high. 
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Repent, and be forgiven ; 
There's mercy yet in store : 
Thoa hast an Advocate in heaven ; 
O then his graee imjdote ! 

Art thou a man of sorrow, — 
' ' it^tiiEdnted much with grief? 
Behold ! there comes a joyous morrow. 

To bring thee dure reliei < 



Do kinlfled fnends ttagleot thee? 
In One thoit'ltflad H fitiettd; : 
For Jesus never will reject thee, 
If thoo-oQ Hioif dependi 



.«:?... i 



Trusty imsVhk/Hika&t eves; 

m 

Almighty. 18 his Ipkrwer;. 
And safely Hell thy soul deliver. 
E'en in thy dying honr.^ ^ 
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* ' Lei U9 run vfiih paHence the race thai is eet before ue," 



LO ! the race is set before us ; 

For it then let us prepare : 
See the light that shineth o'er us ! 

'Tis the light of Bethlehem's star. 

On to gloiy it will lead us ; 

'Tis our sure and only guide : 
There is nought that can impede us. 

If in Jesus we confide. 

Lo ! the way He has laid open. 
And He is himself the way ; 

In the Lord then trusting, hoping, 
Let us his commands obey. 
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Why, ah ! why then do we waver ? 

Let 118 sdze the golden Now ; 
Follow Him, our Lord and Saviour, 

Whither He yfPtilAAitk\0 us go. 
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LXXIX. 



• » 



frkoiaikUSmcfMtmr' 



WHO is this Son of Med, 
And what his wondrous stoiy ? 
'Tis He who down from heaven came, 
And is the Lord of Gloiy. 

Who is this Son of Man ? 
It is the Son of David : 
'Tis He who died and rose again. 
That sinners might he saved. 

Who is this Son of Man ? 
It is the Son of God : 
Who was, before the world began, 
Decreed to she^ his blood. 
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Who IS this Son of Man ? 
It is the blessed Jesus : 
The Lamb that on the cross was slain. 
From Satan to release ns. 

Who is this Son of Man ? 
'Tis He to whom 'twas ^ven. 
Our loss in Eden to regain, 
And lead the way to heaven. 

Amazing grace and' li^ve ' 

Aiid wondroos isr Uie ilitoy • 
Let man on earth, and iahtts abdVe, 
Praise then the Lord of 6I017. 
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LXXX. 



" Oh thai I might have my requegt ; and thai Ood wmld grant 
me the thing that Ikmgforl" 



SAY, shall I, through his boundless grace, 
Be favoured to obtain a place 

In that serene abode, 
Where saints rejoice, and sweetly sing 
The praises of their heavenly King, 

Their Saviour and their God? 

I long this blest abode to reach, 

And have indeed One who would teach 

And point me out the way : 
He bids me in his love confide. 
And tnist in Him, my faithful guide, — 

And fain I would obey. 
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But, ah ! how soon the Siren pleasure 
Decoys me from my heavenly treasure. 

From Him, my friend sincere ! 
And when my pilot I have lost, 
I'm on a sea of troubles tost. 

Nor know I where to steer. 

I trust 'twill not be always so. 
But that some rising gale will blow. 

To waft me to that shore. 
Where I shall see Him as He is. 
And there abide, in perfect bUss, 

With Jesus evermore. 



Hoy W Qf WsmmmT^ i^T 



LXXXI. 



** Mer woMs are wayt ofplecuantneMt and aU her paths are peace,*' 



MY son, forget thou AOt my law, 
Bat my commandments keep : 

So shsit lihou pass thy days in peace, 
Thy nights in bahny sleep. 

Forsake thou not the ways (tf truth, 
Nor quit the heaven-ward road : 

Though roug^ the path, and :ste^ the hill, 
It leadeifa.np to God. 

Trust in the Lcnrd with ^;tby.stength. 

In Him alone confide ; 
In aU thy ways acknowledge Him, 

And He will be thy guide. 

N3 
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Distrust thyself, and fear the Lord; 

Depart from every sm : 
So shall the everlasting Word 

Of'wisdom dwell within. 

Despise thou not the chastening rod, 
Though grievous be the smart : 

Afflictions are dispensed by God, 
To purify the heart. 

Happy the man who, wisdom seeks. 

For he the prize shall find ; 
Who hears when heavenly wisdom speaks. 

And is in all resigned. 

In her right hand is length of days. 
With joys that ne'er decrease : 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her paths are peace. 



HOUBB OF BETIRBBCBNT. 



" Otingwilo the Lord anew long snnntmto Ihe Lord,aUlhe 



SING to the Lord, all ye BaJnb of the oarth, 

And bless ye for ever his Nwue; 
O wing to the Lord, his salvation shew forth, 

His power and goodness proclaiin. 

Declare ye liLi gbry throngh eveiy land. 
His wonders through every nation : 

For gr^t is the Lord, and almighty his hand. 
His raercy of endless duration. 

The gods of the nations are idols of stone : 
But the Lord spread the heavens abroad : 

He rules over all things, supreme and alone. 
And is everlastingly God. 
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Dominion, aa<l honour, and atreogdi, are bafore k 

With beaii^ his temple's arTDyed ; 
Ye kindred and people, and nations, adore Him ; 

By all let the Lord be ob^ed. 

O worship Jehovah in truth and in spirit, — 
With fear end with trembling rejoice ! 

So shall ye the promise cd glory inherit. 
If ye but attend to his voice. 

Proclaim to the heathen, the Lord msr leigoath. 

And will to eternity Togn ; 
That adorable mercy for ever remaiaeth. 
For those who his oiorcy would gain. 

Rejoice then, ye heavens, and earth, O be glad ! 

Thou white foaming sea, raifie thy voice ! 
Ye trees of the Ibrcst, in beauty all clad, — 

Ye sweet smiling meadows, rejoice! 

In glory he comoth, the Judge of the e 

VYith mercy to judge eveiy nation i 
The righteoa>< and faithful will then be OBlled i 

And blessed with eternal salvatiMi ! 
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LORD, not unto us, but, O Lord, unto Thee, 
Let glory, dominion, and honour be given : 

On earth may thy Name ever glorified be, 
While purified spirits adore Thee in heaven. 

Ah ', why should the heathen presume then to eay. 
Where now's llieir defender? where now is their 
God? 

He reigneth exalted — the God we obey — 
Our Maker — who wide spread the heavens abroad. 



But idols of silver, anl idols of gold. 
The work of poor mortal man's hand. 

Without any feeling, arc lifeless and cold; 

They see not, they hear not, and motionless stand. 
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The makers of such, and the woiBhippers too. 
Are like their dumb idols, as senseless and blind : 

But we to the Lord will give reverence due. 
And serve Him with joj and a pure willing mind. 

O brael! then put all thj trust in the Lord; 

He will be thy helper, defender and shield : 
Supreme is his power, eternal his Word, 

And He: to his childieD assKtance will yMd. 

Then let us adore Him with trembling sad fiaiov 
Before we're consigned to the 8$d sikot Umh ; 

Imploring his mercy while yet living here. 
Until we are called to e(ettut/s hoiiiQ. 



nomiBiOBiRETaHEMsm:. ^VIS 



L&XXIV. 



** J am the L&rd ; I ehaJHft not," 



WHERE'ER around this world we range. 
We find that all things mortal change, 

Here is no resting spot : 
While kingdoms flourish, rise and fedl. 
Yet I the Lord and King of all. 
Who rule o'er this terrestrial ball, — 
I change not ! 

Though princes here the sceptre swaj. 
And trembling subjects all obey, — 

They die and are forgot : 
All thing? are here of short duration, 
And ever constant in mutation ; 
But I, the Lord of your salvation, — 
I change not ! 
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'Tis given to mortal maa below, 
To taste the bitter cap of woe ; 

It is oar common lot : 
Yety lo ! He cries, oar heavenly King^ 
I on salvation's balmy wing 
Eternal peace will qoickly bring : 
I change not ! 




WHILE other bards sing of the cliarros of the grove, 

Of nightingales perched in the trees; 
My thonghls to the scenes of the ocean would rove, 

To muse on the bird of the seas. 

When nought but the billows and clouds are in sight, 

How dreary the jiroapect must be '■ 
Alas! we should then often gaze with delight 

On thee, the lone bird of the sea. 

Though thou canst not boast of the robin's sweet note, 
Nor yet hu red bosom assume; 
( Tflt as o'er the desolate waters we fioal, 
With pleasure we gaze on thy plume. 
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The sailor, when driven almost to despair. 

Scarce able the surge to withstand, 
Beholds, with a sigh, thy white plume in the air. 

And thinloB of his dear native land. 

Thus mortals, when lost in the darkness of sin. 

Beholding the pure Gospel light, 
And yielding the heart to the stnall voice within. 

Are led in the Truth to delight ! 



liU[D TRRRAS ALIO CAI.ENTES SOLE MUTAMUS? 
HORACE. 

WHILE otbsrs, H.bri:>ad upon business or pleasure. 

Are ever delighted to roaiu ; 
Contented am I, with a book as my treasure. 

To pass the still momenta at liome. 

in vain round the world we for happiness wandei". 
In vain do we cross the white foam ; 

For peace seldoiu dwells from contentment osander, 
To crown us with blessings at horao. •- ••i''V 



In town, or hi country, where'er my v 
Enjoyment or sorrow my doom ; 

Yet, oh ! may I, ever content in my stetion. 
Still prize the sweet pleasures of home I 
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LXXXVII. 



«« 



J%e hanett it pasU the summer is ended." 



THE days of the summer are gode^— * 
The weeks of the harvest are past ; 

And winter is now hastening on, 

To chill the bare eardi with its blast. 

The ant, by her industry giiided, ' 
Provision has laid up in store : 

The bees for themsdves have provided 
The sweets of each beautiful flower. 

The swallow has taken his flight, 
And bade us adieu till the spring ; 

And ceased has the bird of the night 
So sWeet in the woodland to &ng. 
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The sear yellow leaves are all falling, 
The green turf around they bestrew ; 

To man they seem thus to be callmg, — 
Ah ! thou must soon follow us too. 

The wammg then let us attend ; 

For life, alas ! fleeteth apace : 
Our harvest will come to an end, 

With all the sweet seasons of grace. 



03 
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LXXXVIII. 



** Even from everUuHng to everkutingt ^ou art Ood" 



LORD, thou hast been oar dwelling-place 

In every generation : 
O lead us by thy heavenly grace. 

To seek our souls' salvation. 

Before thou brought the mountains forth. 
Or spread the heavens abroad, — 

Or ere thou made the new-bom earth, — 
For ever thou art God. 

At thy command thine arrows fly. 

To pierce the heart of man ; 
Again thou say'st, ye sons draw nigh. 

Ye children turn again. 
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A thousand years are in thy sight 

But as a passing day ; 
And, like a watch at darksome night, 

They quickly glide away. 

We in the morning flourish fair, 

like flowers of the field ; 
At eve we dead and withered are. 

To death we all must yield. 

How few our daysy our life how brief! 

How transi^t is our strength I 
And age and sorrow, pain and grief, . 

Will all subdue at length. 

Who knows the power of thy wrath ! 

Teach us from sm to flee ; 
And guide our footsteps in the path 

That leads to peace and Thee. 
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T.YYYfY 



** We preach Chriit crucified, unto (he Jew a etmrnhUmg-block, 
and unto the Oreekt fooUehnete,** 



LET infidel scoffers reject the Lord Jesus, 

The truth, and the life, and the way ; 
But we the dear Saviour, who died to release us. 

Will never thus dare disobey. 

The cross, by the Greeks, was as foolishoeaa tbougbt,- 
By the Jews, as a sad stumbling stone ; 

But we by its power and virtue are tan^t 
To trust in the Saviour alone. 

Athenian wisdom we seek not to know, 

Nor will we reject, as the Jews, 
The Saviour to whom, as believers, we bow. 

And Him as our portion would choose. 
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What though but as fools, and as way-fariog men, 
We may by the world be esteemed ; 

Yet through Him, the Lord, we eternal life gain. 
And are by his sufferings redeemed. 

Redeemed from the world, and its poor gilded toys. 

And all that the heart can allure ; 
To centre our hopes on those unfading joys, — 

Those joys that for ever endure. 
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XC. 



" Pr€par9tom9ettk9 OodJ* 



PREPARE to meet ihy God : 
How awfiil is the seDtence ! 
Lord, teach me, then, to find the road 
That leadeth to repentance. 

I feel my wretched state, 
I know my sad condition ; 
But trust it is not yet too late 
To seek with due contrition. 

To seek, dear Lord, thy face. 
To mourn o'er all my errors ; 
And, through the influence of thy grace. 
To meet the King of Terrors. 
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Why fear I then the grave ? 
'1^ but the body's prison ; 
For He who died my soul to save. 
To glory dow has risen. 

At the right hand of God, 
In heaven^ He takes his station ; 
And, through the shedding of his blood. 
He pleads for my salvation. 



I6i 
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XCI. 



**Inthe thadoto of thy tringt will Intake my refug€^ unHl then 

caktmitie* be overpast,'* 



THOUGH foes assail, and friends forsake. 
And leave this wounded heart to break ; 

Yet, Jesns, unto Thee 
For aid divine will I look up. 
In saving grace rest all my hope, 

To Thee for comfort flee. 

Then let the world frown as it will. 
Beneath thy wings I'll sit me still. 

And there forget my pain : 
Until at length the stormy blast, 
And raging wind, be overpast, 

And all be calm again. 
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.\nd thus, in passing through the world. 
While others are by tempests hurFd, 

And fiery passions driven ; 
May I beneath thy guidance keep, 
In Thee, dear Jesus, £all asleep. 

And wake at last in heaven. 
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XCII. 



* * How Umg thaU mine enemy be emUied over me P* 



MY soul above the world would rise. 

But my insidious foe 
Still holds me, by a thousand ties. 

To transient joys below. 

Ah ! why to earth thus do I cling. 

As to my only treasure. 
And taste not of that heavenly spring 

Of everlasting pleasure ? 

When shall I shake me from the dust. 

And leave the miry elay. 
And in that Word put all my trust. 

That calleth me away ? 
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Dear Jesus, thou the will must give, 

And thou the power supply ; 
In saving grace alone I live,— 

Without it, lo ! I die. 
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XCIII. 



'* M9 tongue thaU speak of thy riffhteoueneet and aftktf praise 

aUthe daylong,** 



HOW sweet to rest in Jesa^s love. 
And trust in Him, the Lord, — 

The riches of his grace to prove. 
His mercies to record ! 

How sweet to wake at early dawn. 

And unto Him to raise 
The incense of our prayer at mom. 

And sing a Savionr^s praise ! 

And sweet it is at noon to wait 
On Him who heareth prayer. 

And forward press to Zi(Hi*s gate. 
To gain admittance there. 
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And, oh ! 'tis sweet at eventide 
Still on the watch to keep ; 

In Hun, the Sa?ioar, to confide, 
And thus to fall asleep ! 

If, than, 'tb sweet but &r a day, 

Our Lord thus to adore ; 
How sweet 'twill be our vows to pay, 

And serve Hun evermore ! 






!■■'•» 
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XCIV. 



WRITTEN AFTBft BAVTlVO ILtfMr0BD A ttMlOKART 



O 'TIS indeed a glorious ihing, 
To spread from sea to sea. 

The Gospel of our heavenly King, 
And set his pec^le free ; 

From superstition's galling chains 

The nations to release. 
And teach them that Messiah reigns. 

The eternal Prince of Peace ! 

See, as a thick and darksome cloud. 
Their sins are purged away ! 

And all around the standard crowd,. 
In this the Gospel day. 
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Behold ! the Son of Righteousness, 
With healing in his wings. 

The glad'ning tidings of his grace. 
And endless kingd(»n brings ! 

Lo ! quickly comes that glorious time. 
When, 1hioog}i his grw^oos Woid, 

Elach people, nation, land, and clime. 
Shall own Him for their Lord ! 



J ■ I.. 
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xcv. 



* * TMi it tks davvfhwk the Lord haiknuide ; W0 leiO rejoice 

and be glad in it," 



THE Lord the sabbath made. 
And in it we'll rejoice; 
Our vowB shall unto Him be paid. 
His service be our choice. 

The incense of our prayer 
And praises shall ascend 
Up to the throne of mercy, where 
He sits, — ^the sinner's Friend. 

Oar weakness well he knows. 
And what the smner needs ; 
He pities all his people's woes, 
And with the Father pleads. 
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Roll on, ye silent hours : 
To think upon the Lord, 
To know that He's a fdend of ours. 
What peace does this afford ! 

Within his courts to meet, 
And pass the day of rest ; 
With Him to hold coaHttanioii tfweel, 
And of his love to taste. 

What need we more bebw ? 
'Tis heaven ilidf on etrtfa. 
When Jesus deigns to make us know 
And feel how great Hk worth* 
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XCVI. 



** fFhen thaupaitett through the watertf J will be with thee ; 
and through the rivert, they thaU not ovetMw theeJ^ 



THOUGH countlesB our foes. 

And numerous our woes, 

Yet Jesus the Lord 

His aid will affi>rd, 
And will all his people defend : 

Then let the wind rage. 

And billows engage, 

Our bark to o'erwhelm ; 

Yet He's at the helm, — 
Our Pilot, Deliverer, and Friend. 

We've nothing to fear 
When Jesus ]& near ; « 
Though boisterous the wave, 
He's mighty to save, — 
The storm must obey his behest : 
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So on let us sail. 
Nor let our strength fkil ; 
For if we but strive, 
We're sure to arrive 
At last at the haven of rest ! 
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XCVII. 



** Oodis a SpMt : and they ihattiforthip kirn must wonMpm 

spirit and in inUh.** 



JEHOVAH'S a Spirit,— and if we'd adore Him, 
In tnith and in spirit we then most adore ; 

In the heart's holy temple most CeJI down before Him, 
And there the rich blessings of mercy implore. 

'Tib there we most witn^ forgiveness of sin. 
And from its donodnion and sting a release ; 

'Tib there we shall hear a voice speaking within. 
Of perfect redemption, acceptance, and peace. 

For, lo ! the Lord's promise at length is folfiUed, 
That promise his prophets of old did record ; 

When light should spring up, and his laws be revealed 
Within eveiy heart, by his life-giving Word. 
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The darkness is past, and the true light now shineth : 
Let us, then, his children, rejoice in the light; 

Attending within unto that which inclineth 
And guideth in secret our footsteps aright. 

The shadow is gone, and the substance revealed, — 
The veil of the temple in twain has been rent ; 

The Mercy-seat now is no longer concealed, 
For Jesus the promised Messiah is sent. 

Access to the Father through Him do we gain ; 

Through Him, the Redeemer, our sins are forgiven ; 
In bearing his cross we a crown shall obtain. 

To wear in his kingdom of glory in heaven. 



Q 
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XCVIII. 



** The Rock of my ttrenffth, and my refuge^ U m Ood." 



. MY God throng eveiy "^roe, 
And every dread alarm^ 
Will teach me of his power to know. 
And save me from all harm. 

With his Almighiy hand. 
His servant He will shield ; 
And, lo ! each foe, at his command. 
Submissively shall yield. 

Though friends should prove unkind. 
And leave this heart to break ; 
In Jesus I a friend shall find 
Who never will forsake. 
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To Him, my God and King, 
For refbge I will flee ; 
Arid, under his protecting wing. 
In safety I shall be. 
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XCIX. 



'* Lord^ thou hatt been our dtoeUing -place in all ffeneraHane.* 



O THOU, who art the dwelling-place 
To which we would for refuge flee ; - 

Rise, gracious Lord, and shew thy face, 
And draw our trembling souk to Thee. 

And in ihy hand bear Thou the fan, 
And purge the floor of eveiy heart; 

And purely cleanse the inner man. 
And bid each innate sin depart. 

O may the Spirit of thy love 
Teach us thy holy will to know; 

And, with the hope of joys above, 
liure us &oni transient joys below ! 
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From jojs^ like flowers, that soon decay ; 

From things that like a shadow flee ; 
Lord, draw our hearts to choose the way 

That leads to glory and to Thee. 
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C. 



ADDRESSED TO A. E. ON HER DEATH-BED. 



*' Weeping may endure for a nighty but joy cometh in the morning*" 



THOUGH on the bed of sorrow 

Thou liest now so sad ; 
Yet soon a joyous morrow 

Shall come to make thee glad. 

Though thou perhaps art grieving 
For days that now are past; 

Yet, in thy Lord believing, 
A rest thou* It find at last^ 

A morning bright and glorious 

Shall open to thine eye, 
When thou, through Christ victorious, 

Shalt mount to realms on high. 
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Then grieve not, child of sorrow, 
Nor let thy heart be sad ; 

For soon a glorious morrow 
Shall come to make thee glad! 
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lt$ UQVm OF WTi&SBf SNI^ 



i I 



CI. 



** Ivftu dumb ttfUh Hlence, I held my peace," 



IN awful silence let me sit, 
E'en at the dear Redeemer's feet. 

Until He lift me up ; 
I will not dare to raise my voice, 
Yet shaU my trembling heart rejoice 

In Him, my only hope. 

' I'll think upon his mercies past, 
When He has hid me from the blast, 

Beneath his sheltering wing; 
His goodness still will I adore. 
And still the saving help implore 

Of Him, my God and King. 
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I know that Jesus deigns to hear 

The sinner's cry — ^the suppliant's prayer, 

And will in mercy send 
His Holy Spirit from on high, 
My soul with comfort to supply, 

And from its foes defend. 

May I, then, trusting in his grace, 
Tow'rds Zion's dty set my face. 

That holy habitation. 
Where all the ransomeid sweetly sing 
The praises of ibek heavenly King, 

The God of their salvation ! 
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CII. 



A SABBATH-DAT MOBNINe's MBDITATION. 



THE top of the Chevin* was whiteqed with snow. 
And keenly the wind from the eastward did blow. 

The Oiley bells sweetly were rin^ng ; - 
Yet sweeter to me were the thoughts of the love 
Of Him who desocffided from bieayen above, 

Salvation to all the world bringing. 

Salvation to all — ^but how few would accept 

The terms that were offered ! and, oh ! how few kept 

The commands and the precepts He gave ! 
How few would obey their divine Master's call, 
lliough He laid down his life as a ransom for M, 

That He every sinner might save ! 

* A lofty hill in the neighbourhood of Otley, Yorkshire* 



HOUn& OP RETIREMEllT. 179 



like them, shall we also the Saviour reject. 
And so great salvation as madly neglect, 

And count it an unholy thing ! 
Ah, no ! may we rather his mercy implore. 
Accept of the terms, and acknowledge the power 

Of Him, our Redeemer and King ! 



» ".J 
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cm. 



WRITTEN AFTBB HAYING READ POLLOK S COURSE 

OF TIME. 



EXTINGUISH, Byron, thy false dazzling light ! 

In vain thy fiancy weaves the polished rhyme ; 
Lo ! PoUok rises like the morning hright. 

And sings in lofty strains " The Course of Time !" 

Perish the swelling verse, however so grand. 
That would enkindle one unchaste desire ! 

But, oh ! thrice blest the Bard whose skilful hand 
Strikes the sweet chords of Judah's hallowed lyre ! 

Salvation ! oh ! it is a glorious song, 
Sung by the angels in the choirs above ; 

And sweet it is on earth to hear a tongue 
Declare the wonders of redeeming love ! 
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CIV. 



«« 



Son oj Dmfidt hoM merep on mo. 



»$ 



EVERLASTING Son of David, 
Look with pity down on me ; 

Through thy pow'r may I be saved. 
Raised to heaven and dwell with Thee. 

Thou my blinded eyes canst open. 
And unstop my deafened ear; 

In thy grace then sweetly hoping, 
rU to Thee direct my prayer. 

Though my heart be e'er so hardened. 
Thou the hardest heart canst break; 

All its sins and wand'rings pardon. 
For thy Name and mercy's sake. 



R 
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May the cleansing operation 

Of thy Spirit from above. 
Fit me for an habitation 

In the leahns of joy and love. 

Everlasting Son €i David, 

Look with pity* down on me ; 
Through thy pow'r may I be saved. 

Mount to heaven, and dwell with Thee ! 
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cv. 



WRITTEN AFTER HAVING ATTENDED THE FUNERAL 

OF C. T. 



** O tpare me^ that I may reeovermy itrength, befbre I go hence 

and be no more,** 



O "'TIS an awfal thing to die/'— 
To go we know not where ; 

To hear the warning angel cry, 
To meet thy God prepare ! 

Come, come to judgment, come away, 
There stand before thy Lord : 

In thy defence, what canst thou say. 
To avert the vengeful sword? 
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Thoa call'st upon the hills in vain. 
To hide thee from his sight ; 

E<ach sin, how fool soe'er its stain, 
Must then be brought io li^t 

Tremendous day ! yet it will come. 
Though its approach seem slow ; 

And finally 'twill fix our doom, 
In aidless bliss or woe ! 

Dear Jesus, hear our suppliant cry,- 
Thy pardoning love we crave ; 

Blot out our sins before we die, — 
Our souls redeem and save. 
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ON SILENT WORSHIP. 



SINCE Friends allow of no aadible administrations 
in connexion with public worship, except such as arise 
out of the immediate impressions of the Holy Spirit, 
h is evident that when those improsHions are withheld 
or withdrawn, and at all times, except during the 
actual utterance of ministry, their assemblies must 
continue in a state of silence. When they meet to- 
getlier for the solemn purpose of worshipping their 
common Lord and Father, they dare not rush into 
his sacred presence with otl'erings of confession, prayer, 
and praise, prepared beforehand or extemporaneously 
invented. They sit down, therefore, in reverent still- 
ness before him, and whenever it happens that no one 
present posses.aes a gift in the ministry, or that the 
individuals who possess snch a gift are not oaliod into 
the exercise of it, tbe silence with which the meeting 
commences, continues uninterrupted until the lime ar- 
rives for its separation. 
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a bisUiffi^M 



During the earlier periods of the society' 
tho number of its miniglers was very lai^, aud I can- 
not bul think it probable, that in the present day, were 
our religious body in a more lively, healthy, and 
vigorous condition, the gifts of the Holy Spirit would 
be more abundantly poured forth upon us, and would 
be exercised more general^ in our assemblies for wor- 
ship, to the edification of the people, and to the glory 
of the Great Giver. But although this allowance 
may, 1 believe, be safely made, it is certain that thue 
who have imbibed the reli^oua principles of Friends, 
will ever place a high value on the opporttiaities so 
often afforded them in that society, for the poblic yet 
«lent worship of God. While much of silence in our 
religious meetings is the necessary consequence of our 
sentimealii respecting the ministry of the gospel; it is 
a consequence which we are &,r indeed bom regaidii^ 
OS a hardship or disadvantage. On the contrary, sadi 
silent worship is in complete harmony with the wl 
tenor of our principles, and we believe that to 
who rightly avail themselves of it, it seldom fails' 
become the means of unspeakable usefulness. 

Our profeiisioQ and our desire, when we 
It^ether to worship the lalher, is to perfom 
sacred duty in spirit and in truth. To this end 
conceive that a condition of outward silence is pre- 
eminently ndoptod. For worship in spirit and in tnlh 
consists neither in the practice of typical 
nor in the forced or formal use of words, whiek 
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or may not be accordant with the feelings of those 
who utter them, or in whose behalf they are spoken ; 
but in the communion of the soul with God, in inward 
prostration before him, and in those heart*felt offering 
of supplication and thanksgiving which, in order to 
enter into the ears of the Lord of Sabaoth, need not 
the intervention of any vocal utterance. 

In order to unfold this interesting subject with some 
degree of clearness, it will bo desirable to advert to a 
few of its principal particulars. 

I. Were the enquiry addressed lo me, "What is the 
first and most essential qualification for a right and 
spiritnal worahip of the Almighty — for sueh a worship 
as would at once edify the creature and glorify the 
Creator" — I should feel but little hesitation in reply- 
ing, A deep humiliation and subjection of soul before 
the divine Majesty. True worship may often be pro- 
perly expressed by the services of the lip; but it is, 
in itself, the homage which the soul offers to its 
Maker; — it U the reverential communion of man with 
hb God. Now this homage can never be acceptably 
offered — this communion can never take place in a 
right or perfect manner— until the mind of the wor- 
shipper is made in some degree sensible of the real 
relative situation of the two parties concerned — of 
^raself and his God. The worsliipper b the creature ; 
the object of his worship is the Creator: the former 
is finite, ignorant, weak, and helpless; the latter is 
omniscient, eternal, and omnipotent: the former, with- 
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I, dnful, and corrupt ; tbe latter is trfi I 
purer eyes than to l>ehoId iniijuity": Ihe former i 
capable of receiiing either wrath or mercy ; the latter* I 
a able either to jiuniab or to fiwgive. "Surely men of' 1 
low degree are ranity, and men of high degree are *■ I 
lie; to be laid io the balance, they are altogether lighlaO 1 
than vanity;" Ps. Ixii. 9. "All nationa before hiof 
are as nothing; and they are counted to him less than 
nothing, and vanity;" Isa. xl, 17, In order therefore 
to make acceptable approaches in spirit to the Al- 
mighty, it is abundantly evident that men ought to be 
hambled, prostrate, and in a menial conditiou of pro- 
found revereDce and awe; under a sens> 
vilcnesa and of his perfections — of Ihei 
tbiness and of bb power — of their on 
and of his infinity. Nor will such i 
humiliation fail to procure for then: 
regards of their heavenly Father. 



B of their own 
r own unwor- 
rrn nothingness 
I state of true 
L the gracious 
"The heaven is 
my throne, and the earth is my footstool: where b>| 
the house that ye build nnlo me, and where is t 
place of my rest? For all those thingx hath i 
hand made, and alt these things have been, saitb Ih* ' 
Lord : but to tliis man will 1 look, even to him that 
is poor and of a contrite spirit, and trembleth at my 
word;" Isa. Isvi, 1, 2. 

The frame of mind which I hace now attemptadt 
describe, k indeed, in some measnre, at ail tin 
inherent in tlie true christian : but on occasima ap^ 
pcuDted for the high and especial purpose of eoa- 
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miinion with the Almigbty, such a frame is in a 
pre-eminent degree necessary; and Ls req^uired to he 
formed in a much more perfect and uninternipted 
manner, than during the active pursuits and raised 
avocations of common life. Now, in order to this 
end — in order to the production of this entire humili- 
ation, in those who are met together for divine wor- 
ship — there is perhaps no outward condition nearly 
go well adapted as one of silence. The soul of man, 
however it may frequentiy be fraught with honest and 
pious intentions, is laden with many infirmities, and 
on these solemn occasions, it appears to require the 
opportunity which silence so naturally affords, before it 
can find its own true level ; before it can be brought to 
entertain with a sitffwient degree of completeness, ajust 
sense of itself and of its Creator. There is reason to 
fear, that such a sense is often very imperfectly formed, 
and that it is sometimes materially interrupted, by the 
use of words which form prescribes, or which human 
imagination invents. Even sincerely religious people 
may draw nigh unto God with their lips, while their 
souls ore far from being sufficiently humbled before 
him; and if it be so, they worship their Creator super- 
fieiaUy, and their religious exercises will ever be found 
unprofitable, in proportion as tliey are shallow. It b 
when the soul of the christian is thoroughly subjected 
in the presence of the Most High; when his pride 
and activity are subdued; when the restiess imagina- 
tions of his natural mind are quieted and laid low. 



190 



ON SILENT WORSHIP. 



that he ia prepared to adopt the words of the FuJmkt, 
" Out of Ike depths have I cried unto thee, O Lord j! 
Psalm cKxx. 1. 

Now silence may be considered not only 
a most useful opportunity for the production of 
complete prostration before God in divine worslii] 
but as being eminently suited to that 
mind when it is already produced; for experiei 
may serve to convince us, tliat it is the natural ai 
frequent accompaniment of humiliation and subjectiooil 
As such it is repeatedly described by the ancianlt 
Hebrew prophets. "1 was dumb with silence, t kelA 
my peace even from good," said David, when he had' 
been aulTering under the chastisement of tiie Lord, — 
"/ teas dumb, I opened ?iot my mouth, because thou 
didst it;" Ps. xxxix. 2,9. "Why do we sit still?" cried 
the mournful Jeremiah — "assemble yourselves, 
let us enter into the defenced cities, and let ua 
silent there: for the Lord our God hath put us 
silence, and given us water of gall to drink, becauae 
we have tinned against the Lord;" ch. viii. 1-1. So 
also the prophets Ilabaklculc and Zechariah, when 
engaged in proclaiming the presence of JehoBaL 
among men, did not fml to enjoin the silence of hie 
creatures; "But the Lord is in hfs holy temple; 
all the earth keep silence before him;" iiab. ii. ' 
"Be i,ile?it, O all flesh, before the Lord, f 
up out of his holy habitation;" Zech. i 
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II. A scwnd particular of indispensable importance 
to a true and apiritiial worship, is waiting upon God. 
The worsliippera of the Almighty Jehovah, must 
not only bo humbled and cast down under an awttil 
apprehension of hia divine power and majesty; they 
must not only feel their own vileness and wants ; 
but they must also look upwards unlo God, as unto 
the Father of mercies, the Fountain of wisdom and 
life, the Author of every good and perfect gift. 
Their expectation must bo placed on him alone, and 
they must learn ^a/ien/fy to wait upon /lim, untQ he 
shall be pleased to reveal his mercy, and to bestow 
upon hLs unworthy children, "grace to help in time 
of need." On the subject of this important charac- 
teristic of true worship, none of the sacred writers 
appear to have received a more powerful impression, 
than the devout and afflicted David. " Unto thee 
lift I up mine eyes, O thou that dwellest in the hea- 
vens. Behold, as the eyes of the servants (look) 
unto the hand of their masters, and as the eyes of a 
maiden unto the hand of her mistress; so our eyes 
(wait) upon the Lord our God, uittii that he have 
mercy ppon m ;" Fs. cxxiii. 1, 3. "My soul, wail thou 
only vpon God; for my expectation is from him;'' 
Ps. Ixii. 5. " H^ait on the Lord: be of good courage, 
and ho shall strengthen thine heart ; wait, I say, on 
the Lord,-" Ps, xxvii. 14. comp. xxxvii. 7, 9, cxxx. 5, 
Isa. XXX. 18, Sic. 

Whm a person is anxiously expecting any particular 
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benefit from hb fellow-creatures, it is ceiy natni 
for him to be silent; kyt anxious expeclatioo tu 
nlence, even in the common affairs of life, are close 
aaeociated. Still more plainly, however, does tl 
appear to be tlio case, when the blessings and ben^ 
which he desires are of a heavenly nature, and whi 
the great and glorious God is the Being on who 
his expeulation and reliance are placed. A ho 
silence of soul, accompanied by an outward stiilnei 
appears to be a frame of the man peculiarly wi 
adapted to this waiting upon the Lord ; and such 
frame will, I believe, often be found a very salutai 
introduction to the more active communion of the w 
with its Creator — to the actual offerings, whethi 
secret or vocal, both of confession and prayer. 

Were such oETerings, as they are presented on iJ 
altar of the Most High by christian worshippers, U 
the product of tlieir ovni efforts; were they diclatf 
more completely by that Spirit who "maketh i 
tercessioo" for us "with groanings that cannot I 
uttered;" and did they more generally arise out 
that condition which has now been described, of rev 
iwit wailing on the Lord ; there is much reason to 
conclude that they would be still more acceptable 
than they now are to the great Searcher of hearts ; and 
^cacious in a higher degree, for the edificalioii of 
those who worship him. And now it only 
for me to confirm these remarks by the additjoi 
obseiratioD, that waiting upon God, as well as pi 
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tiatiori and GubJecdDn berore his divine Majesty, is, 
in tlie Holy Scriptures, expressly recognized as con- 
nected witli a stale of silence. The words of the 
I^uiist "Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for 
him," raay ho more literally and properly rendered, 
as in the margin of the common English version, 
" Be silent to the Lord aud wait patiently for him ;" 
^. xKxvii. 7. In Isaiah si. 31, it is declared, that 
"they who wait ujion tlie Lord shall renew their 
atrenglh," and in the following verse the command 
b proclaimed "keep silence before me, O islands; and 
hAihe^eo\i\ereneio their strength;" Isa.sli. 1. Lastly, 
in a highly instructive passage of the book of Lament- 
fttioos, the benefit of true waiting upon God, and of 
the silence with which it is so naturally accompanied, 
are described as follows: "The Lord is goad unto 
ihem that wail/or him, to the soul that seeketh him. 
It is good that a moo should both hope and quietly 
wait for (in the Hebrew, be silent /or) the salvation 
of tlie Lord. It is good fur a man that he bear the 
yoke in bis youth. He sitteth alone and keepeth 
tiience, becaaie he hath borne it upon him. He put- 
teth his mouth in the dust, if so be there may bo 
liope"; L^jn. iii. 2d — 28, it appears, therefore, both 
from Scripture and from experience, /rsl, that a 
oondilion of mental wmling upon God. is a very im- 
portant constituent of spiritual worship; and, secondly, 
that silence is a natural and perfectly adapted accom- 
pBnitnent of such a condition. 
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III. Among the choicest blesHin)^ in the expec 
of which the true worshipper ia taught to witit upitf 
his Lord, and for which he is most accustomed If 
present his humble yet earnest petitions at the thna^ 
of grace, is the iliummatioa and instruction of 1 
Holy Spirit. It is the happiness of ail true chriHtxaai' 
that they are taught of the Lord. "All thy childraa,7 
said tile prophet to tlie church, "shall be taught ^ 
(he Lord, and great shall he the peace of thy childrfsi 
IsB. liv. 13. The law of God in written in legibts 
(dtaraeters on the hearte of his followers. Under tJ 
new end spiritual dispensation into which they hatt; 
been hitrodueed, they nocd not that one roan ahottU 
tay to another "Know the Lord,' because from A^ 
leait to the greatest of them, all may know him fijf 
themselves, Jer. xxxi. 34; they need not that i 
man teach them, because the aoointiiig which tha^ 
have teceived of Christ abideth in tliem, and leitchell 
them of dl tilings, and is truth and no lie; I. Jo 
ii. 27, One ie their teacher — eveii Christ. 

Thexjbedicntikmily of God, as I have already foD 
occasion to observe, are, in all their ways, inatnictl^ 
and illuminated by their divine Master. Even wU 
they arc prosecuting the active business of lili^ j 
they are but careful in matnt^ing the watchfiil sj 
an4 the single eye, they will not fail to reonve^ on 
every needful oecaraon, the secret yet perceptible mo- 
mlions of the Spirit of truth. But in 
manner may they ex|>ect to experience this ffaob, n 
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fliey are gathered together, in iho name of Jesm, for 
the solemn purpose of worshipping the living God. 
In pious expectation they fis their souls upon their 
Redeemer, and that " Minister of (he true tabernacle," 
who hat promised to be in the midst of his disciples, 
when they are thus engaged, is ever ready to can^ 
forward his work in their souls, to perform his own 
part in the covenant of life, and to bestow upon Ihtxa 
the teaching of hw Holy Spirit — a teaching which, 
when received with submission, never fails to be effi- 
cacious, because it is derived without mixture from 
Qie source of wisduni, and is not only light but 
poieer. Many are they of various christian denomi- 
naliona, who can bear witness that the Ixird Jesus 
does indeed condescend to instruct his people himself. 
It is Christ, that spiritual Teacher of the children of 
God, who makes manifest to them their real condition ; 
detects their iniquities and convinces them of sin ; 
brings them into humility, tendemeHS, and contrition 
of soul; and thua prepares them for the exercise of 
J fervent and persevering prayer, for pardon, and deli- 
Yerance. It ia Christ also who reveals to the soul 
of mau tlie mercy of God, and secretly proclaims to 
liis penitent followers the extent and efficacy of re- 
deeming love. Thus is the contrite sinner relieved 
and comforted, and becomes rightly qualified to c^r 
np at the throne of grace, the acceptable tribute of 
Ibank^ving and praise. Lastly, it is Christ who 
plainly sets before his people, as in the light of his 
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sanctuary, Iho patb of self-denial, obedi 
holiness: ho shewn to them Uie beauty and excelleiii 
of that narrow wny, and inxjiires lliom with an ardebl 
desire to walk in it: and at the same time he 
tliem to rely witli conJidence upon the power of 
grace, ihaf by this sacred influence [hey may 
strengthened in all their weakness, and actually 
abled to take up tlieir daily cross and to follow thi 
Lord and Saviour, Such is a faint and general oiitJi 
of the leaching of the Son of God ; and where I' 
experienced christian who will venture to deny tht 
be thiM instructs Uia people, not only by meat 
the mmistry of his servnnia, but by the secret 
imraodiate ojienilions of Ills Holy Spirit? 

If this point ba allowed, and if it be further grant 
as I think it must be by the spiritually- minded readetj 
that the periods appointed for the congregational wor- 
ship of Ciod, are times when the immediate teaching 
of Christ may reasonably be expected ; the propri^V^ 
of silence on such occasions is at once eslablishi 
When any persons are receiving the instructions 
a human teacher, they find that a slate of silenro 
their own parts is both beneficial and indispensable. 
Not only is such a state- the proper and natural token 
of submlwion to their instructor, and of their wiUing- 
nets to receive his lessons, but it is literally impoffiible 
tor them to listen to hi'! words, or to derire any 
benefit from those lessons, unless they keep gileni 
Every one who is accustomed to ])ublic vrorsbip, 
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know widi nrbat peculiar force these observatioaa 
apply to the experience of christians, in reference to 
the raiaistry of the gospel. The preaclier proclaims 
the word of truth; he declares the messages of God 
to his people; and he instructs tliera in a knowledge 
of the divine law. But all his ellbrts will be mere 
vanity, unless he receive from his hearers that respect- 
ful and submissive attention, to which their entire 
dlence is absolutely and undeniably essential. And 
80 it is also during those times in the hours appointed 
lor warship, (and that there are such times we are 
well aware from our own experience) whco iho " Mas- 
ter of assemblies" calls forth no human instrument for 
ihe performance of his work; when he is pleased to 
take the office of teacher into his own hands; and 
when lie condescends to visit his unworlliy children 
with the immediate illuminations of his Holy Spirit. 
They cannot avail themselves of this divine teaching; 
they cannot hear it; they cannot profit by it — unless 
tiiey be silent — unless they maintain that stillness of 
BDul which is naturally and, under such circumstances, 
necessan'/y accompanied with an outward silence. " Be 
still, and know that 1 am God," is the command 
which, in his character of anireraal Sovereign, Jehovah 
still addresses to his reasonable creatures; nor can 
there be any occasions on which an obedience to this 
command b more seasonable or more plainly dci;ira- 
ble than those which are appointed for public and 
eongr^&tional worship, While this true silence is 
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preserved by chrUtiaa worshippers, they will often t 
permitted to bear the gentle and alluring t 
Israel's Shopberd; their Guide, Instructor, and Coia| 
forler; and in listeniag to those accents with reverei 
subRiL<igion, they will in an eminent degree experietH 
that renewal of etienglh without wLich they c 
no advances in the "way everlasting." 

On recurring to tlic leading particulars of tbe t 
sent chapter, the reader wil! observe, tb&t much i 
silence in the time appointed for public worship i 
the necessary consequence of our principle, that r 
verbal administrations, except those which arise di- 
rectly out of divioo impulse, arc on such occasions to 
be admitted — that so far from deprecating such a con- 
sequence, we coaslder thai tlio mtainlenance of nlenoe 
in our reiigiouH a'semblies connently accords wiUi 
that divine law, that God, who is a Spirit, mast k 
worshipped spiritually — that in this ser 
con6rnied by a consideration of some cf the princjp 
oonstitiionts of true and spiritual worship, \-'a. humili- 
ation before the divine Majesty, waiting upon God, 
and submissive attention to tbe immediate teaching of 
the Lord Jesus — that to these several duties the sila 
subjection of iho soul in peculiarly suited and « 
absolutely indi»^pen sable, and (hat this frame is, in oO* I 
jjidgment, most easily obtained and most effectually 
preserved tlirough the medium of an outward silence. 

Such are the reasons for the value which Frieodt ( 
are accustomed to attach to silenee in worship, 
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which will, 1 trust, be fouDct more and more to re- 
commend EO aalutaiy a practice, (o christians of every 
name and profession. In conclusion, however, it 
ought to ho remarked, that allhongh silence is a 
natural attendnnt of (his inward slate of prostration, 
walling, and nltentioo to the divioe teaching, the for- 
mer may often he maintained when tbo latter has no 
oxisteiice. It is easy for any man to be outwardly 
ailent, while he allows his mind to be occupied with a 
thousand passing reflexions which have no proper con- 
nexion with his religious duty; and when this is 
unhappily the case with persons who are met together 
for the professed purpose of rendering a public hom- 
age to the Almighty, it must be confessed that their 
worship is ba inefficacious and nearly as much of a 
mockery, as il would be, did it consist in the use of 
words nl total variance with the feelings of the heart. 
How clearly then is il the duly of Friends, of every 
age and station, to maintain a true watchfulness, and 
4iiigenee'of soul, that their silent worship may not 
be marred by the influEnce of worldly thoughts, and 
thus degenerate into a barren and lifeless form ! It 
.may indeed be freely allowed, that a condition of 
.true internal silence, is one of no easy attainment. 
.Great is our infirmity in this respect, and dilBcull do 
we sometimes find it to slay the rapid course of our 
own cogitations, and to present ourselves in real qni- 
.stness, a living sacrifice to our God. But wo do not 
l«xpect to accomplish this object in our own stren^. 
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Id our endeaTonn to wonhip God io spirit aad'in 
trpth, we are taaght to relj on him alone; end wUHb 
gach oonliniies to be oar reliance, experience wiU eliU 
enable ne to testify, that he is often pleased to arise 
for our helpr— that he has the wiU as well as the 
power to bring our vain ihou^te into silmce — to 
raise oar souls into holj communion with himself-^ 
and to say to the multitudinous imagfaiations of the 
natural nsiai. Peace, be eiilL 
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